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j Seven Steps to the Job You Want M 



FREE! 



NOW YOU CAN SOLVE 
"TOUGH" MATH PROBLEMS 
LIKE THIS!/c^S^ 



AS EASY AS 1 + 1 = 2 

GET A BETTER JOB WITH HIGHER PAY 

SECURITY IN THIS ATOMIC AGE I 



though you know little about arithmetic! Surprise your friends 
w.th your "E-Z MATH" ability . . . enjoy job security and 
advancement ... a better job . . . Increase your self-confidence 
ond prestige — all through amazing new "E-Z MATH". 



YOU SOLVE THESE EVERY DAY 
BUSINESS AND SOCIAL ARITHMETIC 
PROBLEMS IN THE TIME ALLOWED* 
YOU CAN DO THEM EASILY EVEN 
WHEN BLINDFOLDED— AFTER YOU'VE 
READ "t-Z MATH" ' 




Bob Jones boosted 
his salary 300%*. 
Could you do the same? 



A lew years ago, he was just an- 
other guy. Putting in long hours 
in a monotonous job. Barely able 
to make ends meet. No prestige. 
And no opportunity to get ahead. 

But Bob Jones had determina- 
tion. He looked around and saw 
other men being promoted. Men 
with no more on the ball than he 
had. Except for one thing. Spe- 
cialized training that made them 
worth more to their employers. 

So then and there Bob made 
up his mind to get out of the 
rut he was In. He read an ad for 
International Correspondence 



Schools, and mailed the coupon. 
(The same coupon you see at 
the bottom of this page.) And 
though he didn't know it, he'd 
already taken his first step up. 

Soon, Bob was busy studying 
in his spare time. Learning new 
skills, and applying them in his 
work. It wasn't long before he 
was offered a better job, with a 
fat Increase in pay. Then came 
other promotions— and each 
time, more money. Bob Jones 
was starting to go places. The 
future was bright. Today, his 
salary has skyrocketed 300%) 



Bob Jones' success story isn't 
unique. It simply proves what 
determination can do. You can 
do it. too, if you're even half as 
interested in making good. Pick 
the position you want, and I.C.S. 
will help you prepare for it. Just 
as it helped Bob Jones, and hun- 
dreds of thousands of others. 

Clip this coupon now. Mail it 
at once. You'll receive 3 valuable 
booklets— free. They'll prove to 
you that Bob Jones' success 
story can be yours! 
*Th* true ikuy ol Robert £ Jones, Houilon, 
Taut. From the juccsu filet of I.C.S. 



More than 7,000,000 men and women have already enrolled with I.C.S. 

Clip coupon here-and take your first big step to real success! 



eranton 15, Penni. 



INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
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Shamed 
by your 
English? 



You can soon speak and write like a college graduate 
if you let me help you for 15 minutes a day. 



LET'S BE FRANK 



If you've ever been shamed by a mistake 
in English, maybe ] can save you from 
yean of disappointment. 
You sec. none of us will ever go any 
farther than our ability to ipeak and write 
will let us go. 

I have met counties numbers of intelli- 
gent men and women who arc being held 
buck in iheir jobs and social lives—often 
without knowing it -because they couldn't 
express themselves fully and easily. 

What About You? 

Could you gel ahead faster with a com- 
mand of good Liijjliih'.' Just ask yourself 
these questions: 

Even with all your ability and ambition, 
how lung has it been since you had a 
promotion? 

Even with nil you have to offer, when 
people get together nt work or at parties, 
are you the one ihey listen to? 

B« Honsit with Yourself 

If people arc not impressed by the way 
you speak and wrile-and. if you're honest 
enough with yourself to admit it — you 
have already taken the Ant big step (o 

The N*kI Stop Is Easy 

You can master good English without 
going hack to school. Over the years I 
huve helped thousands of men and women 
to stop making embarrassing mistakes in 
English, increase tbeir vocabularies, and 
become interesting conversationalists — 
right In their own homes. 

Hare's What to Do 

1 can help you, too, n you will give 15 
minutes a day to the Career Institute 
Method of mastering good English. My 
answers lo ihe following questions will 
show you how quickly and easily you can 
stop being ashamed of your English, and 
do something about getting ahead. 



Anmi People judge you by the way you 
speak and write. Good English Is abso- 
lutely necessary for making a good im- 
pression and getting ahead in business 
and social life. You can't express your 
ideas fully or reveal your true personal- 
ity without a sure command of good 
English. 



Is this something new? 
Antw*> Career Institute of Chicago has 
been helping people for many yean. 
The unique Career Institute Method 
quickly shows you how to atop making 
embarrassing mistakes, gain a colorful 
vocabulary, write dearly and well, and 
discover the "'secrets" of interesting 



How do I in, 



»">»■' li means you can espreis yourself 
clearly and easily without fear of em- 
barrassment or making mistakes. It 
means you can write well, carry on a 
good conversation — also read rapidly 
and remember what you read, 



r there other advantages to 
he gained hy acquiring a command of 
good English? 

«a*wr Twl Words are actually "tools 
of thought " The more you learn about 
words and how to use them to form and 
express your ideas, the better your 
thinking becomes. For this reason a 
command of good English often pays 
off in unexpected ways. 



Answer There ore thousands of letters in 
my files, testimonials from people in all 
walks of life who have used the proved 
Career Institute Method to achieve 
amazing results. If you send in the 
coupon below. I will share some of 
these letters with you. 

Owcitian How long will it take me to learn 
to speak and write like a college gradu- 
ate, using your method? 

taM In some cases people take only a 
few weeks lo gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. K is up 
to you to aet your own pace. In aa 
little time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results. 



Wouldn't I have to go hack to 
school for a command of good English? 

km war No. not any more. You can gain 
Ihe ability to speak and write tike a 
college graduate right in your own home 
—in only a few minutes each day. 



*»■-» I will gladly muil a free J2-page 
booklet to you. The booklet fully ex- 
plains the new easy-to-follow Career 
Institute Method and tells bow you can 
gain a command of good English, 
quickly and enjoyabty. at home. Just 
send a postcard or fill out and mail the 
coupon below. 

r— t 

| DON BOLANDEft. Career Instilulc, Dept. 224-L, 10 East Adams, Chicago i. U | 

j Please mail to me, without obligation, a free copy of your 32-page booklet. I 

' How to Gain * Command or Good Enolish. I 

| Name i J 

| STP.EIM | 

L.«"— row -rait 




The pack wanted blood and not even death was going to stop them! 



by STAN LEWIS 



I SAW THE OLD MAN marl U he straightened 
up. He headed directly for the aide of the hideout 



where I crouched. The real of the pack followed him 
with a curious intcntnesa. I knew that I was within 
minutes of being ripped apart and left to ripen in 
the sun — in pieces. 

There waa Just one slim chance those minutes 
might be prolonged. Out in this rock ravine in the 
Sudan I waa without a weapon, or even matches, 
with the dead-body of one of the old man's favorites 
stinking at my feet, and a whole pack of hamadryas 
baboons moving in lor the kilL 

I raised my left hand. It held a "soundless" dog 
whistle. I pursed my lips and gave a long blast. The 
effect was electric, and t tagged with relief. But 
only for a moment 
6 



Then the pack came on again. 

BUT to go back. It had been a crazy venture all 
the way through. It really started years ago. 
When 1 was stationed in Egypt, early during 
World War II, I had seen the tombs with drawings 
of the sacred baboons. Sometimes they were shown 
sitting on the pivot point of balance-scales, Indicat- 
ing they could tip the scales either way in the after- 
life of the dead. (This was indicative. I had first 
seen them drawn on stone tombs and later they 
were to be clam boring over my stone blind, seconds 
from making it my tomb!) 

1 waa fascinated by the legends about them. Like 
certain other anthropoids, the hamadryas baboons 
are credited by natives (Continued on page 12) 




Has shop in basement — gets 

"more and more work all along" 



knowledge of anv kind of repair 
A work One day 1 saw the ad o( NRI in a magazine and 
thought it would be a Rood way to make money in my 
spare time Now I am buay aim rut all my spare time and 
my day off— and have more and mure n>|>»ir wnrk coming 
in all along. I have mv aho(> in the basement of mv home." 



IF YOU'VE BEEN WANTING TO START 
"A LITTLE BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN" 
IN YOUR BASEMENT OR GARAGE 

CHECK the advantages of NRI training in Servicing Electrical Appliances 



□ ITUDi DIMUID (or your serv 
in US. - fl million sold )ss 
trained appliance service I 



□ MO NEf D TO YOUi ISVINCI. Mnnv businesses require a 
*l*abl* investment Rut here you ran build up a Followiiui of 
customers fir* f. then open a full -lime shop it you wish to. 



[1 ITalT (Mali - SHOW t.16. You a 

ment or garage^in^spere linn 



r lIMI-*ITr*EMIKT OH * 6000 INCOME When you're ready 
ilire. you can devote a few hour* ■ day to th» work 
mid work anywhere you please 



Ir you're like so many men today, 
you've been "hankering" to start "a 
little home business of your own." In 
spare time at first, then maybe full-time 
later on. Something you'd enjoy — and 
that pays well. Something that fills an 
existing need in your neighborhood or 
town — that "sells itaelf," without any 
high pressure arguments — that doesn't 
take a big investment or elaborate equip 

This it ii-Servicing Electrical Appli- 
ances! Now is the perfect time to get into 
it. Sales of electrical appliances have 
skyrocketed. Look how YEARLY 
SALES have risen since 1950: Coffee 
Makers - from 900.000 to 4.750.000. 
Roam Air Conditioners-from 200.000 to 
1.800.000. Clothes Dryers-from 318,000 
to 1.425.000. Floor Polishers - from 
240.000 to t .090,000. No wonder that 
men who know how to service appliances 
properly are making $3 to $5 an hour— 
m spare time or full time! 

Tour Skiff Always in Demand 
— "S«f Up Shop' Anywhere 

People need their appliances fixed in 
good times or had, Once word gets around 
that you are trained to service them, 
you'll have plenty of work. 

Your training costs In than 20* a day. 
And you need only the tew basic tools you 
msy already have — and an Appliance 



Tester which we provide at no extra charge 
You can work anywhere- in a comer of your 
basement or garage, even on the kitchen 
table. If you like, you can open up your 
own shop, have others work (or you. And 
you can save money by filing your own 
appliances. 



FREE BOOK 

and Sample Lesson 



Our 24-page free Book tells how you can 
"cash in" on America's "Electricsl Appli- 
ance Boom" -the money our students, srs 
making, what they say 
Free Sample Lesson 
and clearly illustrsted < 
bow it can quickly prepare you for a profit- 
able future in this big field. Mail coupon, 
letter, or postcard to: National Radio Intti- 
', D. P .. M4B4. K'asnuujlon IS. DC. [No 



> how simp I* 



obligsi 




salesman will call ( 



EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 

wtfh this 

APPLIANCE 
TESTER 

10 - Your. 
at No Extra 
Charge 

Your NRI Course comes comptttt with sti 
the ports to assemble s sturdy, partslile 
Appllsnre Tester that help* you earn while 
you learn ECasv- to- follow manusl tells how 
to assemble snd use the Tester right away 
Locate favil<% i.orcls, short circuits, poor con- 
nections, etc in a jif!v; find (Meets In house 
wiring, measure electricity used by sppli- 
ances. msnv other uses. 

With this Tester you save time snd make 
money by doing jot* quicker, making sure 
appliances operate correctly after repairs. 




NATION «l SADIO 
. Dept. sUeU.WoihlBsree 
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C Spun Time tornlneji 
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look about yiiur Klwiri™! AppliMrtre Repair | 
Lawm I am particularly inleiwUd In. 
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new, low-cost SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE hospital plan protects VOU and YOUR FAMILY against 
staggering medical and prolonged hospital expenses 

PAYS YOU WO 00 A WEEK 
FOR 52 WEEKS - 

'OUR FOUCT MTS 1)00 00 ft WEft WHICH IS #14 28 MR OAT) FOR 5? WEEKS (SUOOJ FOR ft HI ONE 
CDHFIHCMCHT HIIF BENEFITS HE MIO FOR CHILDREN UNOfR EICHIEIH HKOOi It REDUCE D 
KATES ALL lENEf ITS ARE PAID DIRECTLY ID )0U IH ADDITION TO ANT OTHER IHSURAHCE )0U CARA' 1 




35 LTU 




YES, one dollar n all y.u piy for lw,. full months of 
hospital protection tor you and your entire family il 
you use (Kc e»ty to-fill curt appluation below 
AFTER THE SECOND MONTH, you piy the low premiums Itsted 
below which ire 25'/* lo 4Y f lesi Irian you would pay for 
(he lime coverage eltcwhcre. 

EACH PERSON MonnVy ] Me* 6M» 12 
Ao. II io Jv | II 
40 K M 

! 



COVERAGE RATES 



Km 



as s's 



Don't let prolonged hospital eapentct rob you of your life'* - 
now are at an all time high Since ticknets or ucidcnit come wl 
yourself and your family to be protected with Service Life') ni 
Mniible plan protect! your savings, give* you peace of mind, ihe 

Thu policy helpt you alford the beii care 
the kind that aiiurct a fan return to good 
health You may choose your own Donor of 
Medicine and enter any hut pi la I equipped for 
mi|or surgery and providing 24 hour nursing 



a money you 



hospital plan' This 
you need t* >' 



Hoipiial benefit) ire paid for accident) Mart- 
inf. the day your policy n issued Covered 
sicknesses are those originating 30 dayi after 
policy date; T8. cancer, heart diieaic. female 
conditions, bad impairment and utknest re- 
quiting turnery are covered when originating 
in month* a/tei the polity date 
The policy provide* a full ) 1 day (trace period 
You may renew th» policy to age 7i with the 
content of the company THESE ARE THE 
ONLY EXCLUSIONS; The policy does not 

criminal acts, military ritki. mental duorderv 
dentil ireaiment (unleti for fractured iaw). 

except by Maternity Rider at smai: 



WHY THIS SPECIAL OFFER IS MADE 

Became we employ no talesmen and pay no 
commission*, we ute thi) meant lo acquaint 
you wilh ihe tremendoui premium savings 
you get with thu doIkt It cent* a ureal deal 
more than II 00 to ,«ue inn SPECIAL GET. 
ACQUAINTED POLICY, but we re willing 
to mi Ibis initial eirpenM- to put the policy in 
your hand) to you can tee for yourself how 
tiH-.l it i) and that you will want to keep it 

WHY THESE PREMIUMS ARE SO LOW 

Became you deal direct with ut we ehmi 
nate hijuS telling roil* We employ no lales- 
men and pay no commission*. Com are re- 
duced to a minimum and Mvina* of IIH to 
4S% are patted on to you in the form of lower 

WHY CLAIMS ARE PAID FAST 

Because you deal direct, your claim* arc pf<x 



■Ilk* 



■(■ pat* through, which could 
i me . . . /mi irAr* joa nttd 
toil, .I'tj t*ii. To ble a claim, 
»nting and claim blanks arc 



tiooi Thu* you can get fan action no matter 
where you live! 

SPECIAL COVERAGES MAY BE ADDED 

Your banc policy payi for hotpital room, 
board and geneial care for tovefed itckncis or 
accident- At imail cilr* ton, you can add >ur- 
4«al or medical benefiti, or maternity benefit* 
to cover pregnancy ur it) compl nation*, at 
home, in the doctor i «Hv.e or in ihe hotpital 
Lot* of Wigei Benehtt up lo Slot) per month 
are alio available at low cost For information 
on each, check application blank below when 
lending your SI 00 lot our Special Offer 



THE SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY OF OMAHA • Dap.. E4T2, 190« FARNAM ST. OMAHA 1 NEBRASKA 

?n™«rl -nit I h.r*fiv anni* "o The Service'li'* Inturant* Company i 
i policy lor mytatl and lor my d 



pandant*. it any. whole nan*" 
Full Name of Applicant _ 

Address 

City 

Occupation 



ONI POL! LT MAY 



nt Weight 

S AIJII Ift^THE FAMILr^ApiriM:*; 



Are you and alt panon* named h*i 
and Ire* from any phytical detect* o 

Have you o' any olher per von named hei 
n»« year* had any medical or surgical adv 
any other departure Irom good health' V« 
It the answer n yet, pleat* give detail* - 




in ihr regions where they live wilh 
having a particular passion for hu- 
man females, and are supposed to 
have carried them off to reign as 
queen* among the herd*. Ana like 
Rontului and Remus, human chil- 
dren are said Lo have been adopted 

I do riot believe any of this, but 
the tarred baboon doej have the 
highest intelligence of any member 
of the monkey family, and I had 
determined to ttudy them with my 
camera in their wild state. That'i 
why, on my first prolonged vacation 
after the war, I had come back to 
this hell bote of reck cavern* and 
ravines spotted with some occasional 
scrubby brush, edging the desert 
west of the Red Sea. 

Joe Bradford came with me — 
mostly because he always wanted to 
do something different- I asked him 
to com* because he's a swell guy. 
and also because he never kept at a 
steady job and was always free We 
bought the jeep and then we found, 
or were found by, this crazy, three- 
color bitch. Joe says calico cats 
mean good luck, so calico dogs 
should be real good luck. She was. 
She was trouble too. Xept running 
off into Ikm and leopard territory. 
And that was why we bought the 
whistle 

Soon after we got out here we 
found a small colony ef baboons. 
They often travel in herds up to 
three hundred or so. but the one we 
found was s small herd of thirty- 
one. That was beat for my purpose 
because the actions of a small group 
show up more significantly in pic- 
tuns than the rituals of a big one 
We found this group by checking 
with the natives who keep good 
track of them because their fields, 
and even their houses, are often 
raided, The native sometimes get 
even by surrounding a herd on a 
rocky knoll at night and setting 
brush fires at the bottom of the 
knoll. When the terrified animals 
run out the natives kill them with 

12 l *" r " 



When we got to the general area, 
Joe helped me boild* a hul of flat 
stones. It had three tiny slits for my 
camera and was Just four by four 
feet, cube-shaped At the side was 
a lighter- weight slab of stone — my 
door. It looked different, but not too 
different, from the rock Juts which 
stood out all around Inside this dark 
dungeon was an empty fuel drum 
beside which I crouched. On it were 
rolls of Aim, tins of aheese, bread 
and water. My diet wasn't exactly 
frirMrin 1 . but for four days it would 
serve. Set deeper into the ground 
was a second drum with a cover 
which served as a privy The ven- 
tilation was terrible and the weather 
was hot June is supposedly the 
bride's month for baboons as well 
as people, although they breed year- 
• round — just like people. And un- 
like, many people, they are highly 
intelligent. 

Once I was settled, with the stone 
door closed behind me, Joe scattered 
ten crates of prickly pears around — 
a real treat for baboons. Then he 
and the bound drove off to pitch 
camp about a mile away. He had 
wanted to stay to watch the fun. 
but Calico would surely have at- 
tracted the baboons. And I didn't 
like the idea of spending four days 
in such close quarters with anyone 
— not even Joe. He wanted me to 
take a gun but I told him 1 was 
shooting only with the camera I 
have very strong feelings about 
killing, other than for food or pro- 
tection. I knew I wouldn't need the 
baboons for food, and I didn't think 
I'd need protection. 

The first afternoon after my blind 
was set up, they moved in. There 
were six old males with harems, 
ranging from four, for the leader to 
two and three females for the others. 
There were also three bachelors, one 
attached to the old man's harem, 
the other to two other groups. And 
six of the females had infants. 1 
recognized the males by the long- 
hair cloaks, or manes, growing over 



their backs end shoulders, as well as 
by their extra size. They are bigger 
than females because of their un- 
chivalrous eating habits, as well as 
their sex The leader of the herd, 
the old man as I came to call him, 
was easily five feet long from head 
to rump. His underfed females were 
about four feet, though one was 
less. She was probably a young one. 

I had been surprised when they 
moved in so soon, but realized I 
needn't have been, for we had built 
the hut in the line of their future 
movement, Judging from their pock- 
marked trail. You can usually tell 
which way they are going by the 
boles they dig for roots. Joe had 
spread the prickly pears out three 
hundred feet in their direction, with 
more as close as ten feet from the 
blind. Still, I was awfully pleased 
when they showed Sacred baboons 
seem so intelligent — the natives 
credit them with almost super- 
natural cunning, and the ancients 
thought them to be pals of the God 
of Wisdom — I guess I expected them 
to be suspicious of the bait 

It was too easy, but they thought 
it was great 

The old man came up first He 
grabbed a pear in either hand and 
as he gobbled the first his eyes 
darted oyer the rest of the manna 
He saw the pears were thickest near 
the blind, and still gripping an un- 
eaten pear, did a fast three-legged 
gallop my way. Close beside were 
two of his four females — the two in 
heat, I noticed. Within seconds the 
whole herd were within good range 
of my camera. I started shooting 
and was glad to see that the small 
whirring sound didn't disturb them. 

That first afternon I got a won- 
derful record of their eating and 
love-making habits. The poor fe- 
males that were not in heat ate very 
little, though there was plenty of 
food. 

We had figured there were enough 
pears for about four days. If they 
cleaned up sooner. I would simply 
push out my stone door and walk to 
Joe's camp after they had gone. If I 
didn't show on the fourth day, Joe 
was to drive in with the jeep and 
scare them off They don't scare 
easily— they have attacked wild 
leopards— but Joe had the gun, and 
we felt a few shots in the air would 
drive them off T was sure I'd have 
enough footage for a short docu- 
mentary film in four days. Aa It 
worked out, I was right Maybe it 
was the abundance of food that 
brought it on Anyway, 1 got pic- 
tures of the start of a great battle 
for leadership I probably would 
have been able to get the outcome 
of the fight if I hadn't been nearly 
killed, literally, by my own ambi- 
tion! 

If I had had any experience at 
all. I would have recognized the 
first signs of the leadership fight 
thai first afternoon. While the old 

(Continued' on page 44) 
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HYPNOTIZE EASILY ! 




Hypnotize others quickly, safely--- perform 
my known HYPHOTIC FEAT with EASE! 
Amaze triends-Eiert your Hypnotic Power 
ever others - Be POPULAR and WANTED! 
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n in BiMmm Atik- 

tratta lammed of a book enu'tied 7V> Serf 
• TA«r»doy» «nd promptly took action 
'I it They were indignontiy 




i in California, Audrey Martin 
bar pat parakeet into court to 
peeve that aha should Ret a divorce. 
Beaans bar haaba n d rarely spoke to her. 
TV* bird's favorite saying waa, "Did 
tm bear me Agmlf** 



tm LAST WOW 

Robert J. Sadowoki of TttuavUIe. Pa., 
placed the usual ad ui the daily paper 
about being retnonaiblf! (or bis own bills 
but not those of his wife. The estranged 
wife Doha replied with another ad; "If 
Robert Sadowski pays his own bills, he 
will have all he can do without paying 



Ventriloquist Terry Hall belong* to (he 
Association of Non-Smokers Me was 
threatened with expulsion unless he 
stops his dummy from smoking during 
performances- 



you. 

• 

MO cots KIT 

In Jacksonville, Fta. a hotel ia being 
built with fifty special bed* They'll he 
extra-long so that people who are tall 
don't have to sleep with their feet stick 
tog out 

• 

OCTTINg WHAT TOO ASK PC* 

Milton King of Minneapolis always 
asked the local soda fountain for a "cup 
of mud." On April Fools' Day he got 
juat that 



A burglar in Philadelphia noticed a 
house that stayed dark for several 
night*-- decided to break in. The occu- 
pant Joseph Zoieenock pinned him 
down and called the cope. Zeleenock is 
blind and learned to wrestle at Over- 
brook School for the blind. 




Rr.- Mayor Juanita Easterlin. of High 
Springs. Florida, tried to get re-elected 
loot year. Her main T^Tf buue wee 
that orJovcecnent of State liquor Iowa 
waa poor. She loot the ejection and 
ebortiy thereafter waa arrested as the 
loader of a moonshine ring. 





DewaytM Grey, an auto mechanic in 
Keokuk. Iowa, carefully checked and 
serviced a customer's car, look 1229 
from the cash register whan ha treat to 
fat change, and then jumped into the 
car and took off. 



Mich , man got a traffic 
ticket and sent in double the amount 
required with a note explaining that the 
additional amount was to cover the next 
fine. 

• 

•UP Of TM TOSeOUl 

Robert Carl of Vancouver. B. C, iden- 
tified Herbert Jow as the man who 
broke into bis apartment Angrily Jew 



couple's choice waa turned down. The 
tiillinghan. England, clergyman ex- 
plained that he wouldn't fee) right play 
ing Day of Wrath and Doom Impend- 
ing. 

• 

UMIMO M» OOCMITS 

Mrs Berenice Reilly of Chicago core- 
ilained to the judge that her estranged 
-lusband withheld her 133 weekly settle, 
ment unices she spent all of ft it 
grocery store 



Garbage cans in Caldwell. Koi 
repainted to read "Trash" i 
"Litter." The townspeople b 
posting their mail in them 



A Reading. Pa., dog received a tf 
room air conditioned apartment, a j 
tical nurse and 960.000 in hut mtttr 



Jamas Sarino of Monroe. N. C. eaa 
ploined that hie wife had him pull 
(he cooler so many times that bar as 
embarrass— him- by fallowing peak] 
wagon* whenever he see* one. • * i 
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What 

went wrong 
for 

the kid 
who loved 
to draw? 



SoMKwtmr In this country — it really 
doesn't matter where - lived a kid who 
loved 10 draw. Hii nimt doein't mallei 
much either. Il might even bt yd". 

Anyway. th» kid lpeni bout after hour 
sketching . painting . . making pictures. 
He drew anyone who would hold Mill, any- 
thing he law. And-for a kid of Mi age- 
whit he did mi good. 

By the lime he untitled high school, he 
wa* ture that whit he wanted most wi an 
art career. But then something went wrong. 

Maybe il was lack ol money. Maybe it was 
a loo -ear K maniage But it meant getting a 
Job— any (ob-fast. And hi* dream of an ait 
career went out the window. 
A Second Cbaiut For Tba Sidetracked 
It icemi there arc lou of e* kidi like thil 
around, talented people who got tick* racked 
into dead-end job* because something weni 
wrong. We at ihe Famous Artiiti School* 
Lnuw berau»e we've helped to many of (hem 
to a "second chance" at the good life and the 
Hood money that an art career often In (act. 
it war ju*t luch people who gave Albert 
Dome, one ol the greatest moneymaker! in 
commercial an. Ihe idea of lounding the 
I .urn "i. ArtiMi Schools Dome had olien re- 
ceived letters laying. "I'd like 10 lie in art. 
bin I have reiponribilitlc*. I'm ituck at 
home. How can I learn?" Or -"I love to 
draw. Please look ai my drawings. Do I have 
any talent? What can 1 do about W 

Dome comulted Norman Rockwell, Amer- 
ica'* beat-loved aniM. and Jon Whitcomb. 
famous fot hii painting* of beautiful girls. 
He found they too were alway* getting let- 
ten asking for advice and help. So one day. 
over ten yean ago. he gathered America'* 
twelve moat famout atlUu in hit Mudio. 
Dome pointed out that ihoutandi of men 
and women wanted to become aniau . . . but. 
for one reason or another, they could noi 
leave theii home* or their job* to nudy art. 
He noted how many trained artist* were 
needed all over the country. "Why can't we." 
aiked Dome, 'devise a way to bnng practi 
cal and profenional art training to any of 
these people with talent ...no matter where 
they hveoi how little ipare time they have?" 

I h<- famoui artists agreed. Taking time 
from their busy careers, ttiey pooled their 
knowledge to perfect a revolutionary new 
way to leach drawing and painting. They 
made over 5,000 drawing* especially for the 




School* home ttudv lesson*. They demon 
timed in word* and picture* the priceless 
trade secrets and techniques ihey had learned 
through their own successful 
Poraon-To-Poraon Instruction By aauUl 
Finally, out ol thii rich experience. Ihey 



■ brill 



itudeni't woik. Their lyitem ii peihapl the 
mou personal and the mow helpful method 
of leaching ihe art held hai ever known. 

For each dtawing ihe student mailt In, 
the imttucior draw* or paint* in detail, on a 
separate iheet. hi* suggestion* for imptov. 
ing ihe student'* picture. Along with the 
revisions the Mudent receives a long per- 
sonal letter of furihci criticism and advice. 
There can be no mliundcrtiandine— and the 
Undent hai a permanent record ol hi* prog- 
ress to refer to as often as he like*. 

Thus wa* bom ihe Tarnou* AniM* School*, 
whose campus i* the V. S. Mail, wbo*e clau 
roorai ate ihe uudents' own home*, and 
whose faculty i* the most labiiloiu ever a* 
semblcd. How well has it worked -especially 
lor people like the kid who loved lo draw? 

Btudanta Qui ok! y Sucoaed 

Stanley Bowen.a father ol three. wa* trapped 
in a dull, low-paying job, By studying with 
us, he wa* able lo throw over his old job to 
become an illustrator lor a fan growing art 
studio ... at a lai increase in payl 

Don Col em ha ol Del roil *tepped up ftom 
railroad worker to the styling department ol 
a major automobile company. Now he help* 
design new cat model*. 

Mr*. Gillian £van*. of Montreal, learching 
i"i a part-time career to combine with home 



making and laitinjp a young son, decided 
upon an an career. She now ipecialiies in 
children'! portrait* in oil and panel, and oc 
caiional pen and ink tl Iteration* ol babies. 

John Buikctta was a pipefitter's helper in 
a K m company He still woik* lor ihe tame 
cum pa m but now he * an aru*l in the adver- 
tising department at a big increase in pay. 

Boh Cleveland of Indianapolii shlned 
>hoc*. *old papen. wa* working in a toutine 
dialling job when he enrolled wlih ut Now 
be earns $200 a week a* a tree lance an in 
and ha> hit own lomineirial art Mudio. 

Sand For Faanoua ArtlsrU Talsnt Tsst 

To ditcovei people with talent woith devel- 
oping, the twelve famous aitiils created a re- 
markable, revealing 12 page Talent Test. 
The School now offers thi* le*1 free and 
grades it for MM free. Men and women who 
reveal natural talent are eligible lor train- 
ing by the School. 

Would you like to know if you have val- 
uable hidden art talent? Simply mail the 
coupon. Our Famuut Anisti Talent Test 
will he lent lo you at once. Il may Hart you 
on the road to becoming a somebody in an 

. instead ol juit a guy in a job. who once 
wa* a kid who loved to draw. 




FAMOUS 
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The slithering reptiles 
had claimed her body 
for their own! 

turn page^ 
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We'd gone into the jungle looking for fun and romance. But all we 
found was fear and terror! ^^^^ WW^? 



[ ri 

SN 



by DAN WEYMOUTH 



As my lenici s/owfy returned, I opened my 
eye*. fdJ« wo j lying a doton yards away, 
her body motionlett at perhaps a dozen o 
more of the wfp»r* trawled over her body. 



I guess there must De a large streak of lunacy in 
the average veteran. There's no other way to 
explain the asinine sentimentality that grows in 
us, driving us to re-visit the battlefields where we 
once fought. Once upon a time, there might have 
been a basis for the emotion. After all, in the old 
days, wars were fought in comparatively con- 
venient territory. 

But to spend good, hard-earned cash, wandering 
over half the globe, trying to relive and show on* 
a grubby past in some God-forsaken corner of the 
universe — that I claim is lunacy. 

OK, I'm nuts. That's an excuse of sorts, for me. 
But how do you explain my wife? She actually 
went with me. Of course, she claims that Bhe just 
didn't trust me bo far out of her sight — but again, 
that's only a very shallow excuse. 

I suppose that when you come right down to it, 
both of ua had an overgrown case of wanderlust. 
Except for the war, I'd never been more than a 
hundred mi)es from home in my life. And when a 
week-end trip to Kansas City looms up as a big 
event in your life, you can bet your bottom dollar 
that the memory of the jungle can grow into the 
most romantic and wonderful dream ifs possible 
to imagine. 

But why go into it? One day, we broke out of our 
humdrum little world, and a few weeks later, we 
were walking inland from the coast of New Guinea, 
admiring the scenery, and gabbing inanely about 
how different this was from Missouri. All of which 
gives you an idea of how cockeyed we really were. 

For a few days, it was fun. Edie always is a good 
kid to be with. This was like a vacation in the 
woods. We joked about the insects, the heat and 
everything else. We were like a pair of youngsters 
turned loose in Paradise for the first time. I was 
trying to show her the whole picture of our long 
campaign, b. d she was a most appreciative au- 
dience. 

But after a white, the fun sort of vanished. The 
jungle is like that. It's really too stinking, too damp, 
too hot, too overgrown — in fact, just too damn 
primitive to allow even the rosiest imagination to 
hide it for very long. 

The jungle is the jungle. Ifs mean and it's 
devilish. It's no place for a civilized man if he can 
help it. Ifs no place for a civilized woman, whether 
she can help it or not. And that's that 

So we decided to get out — go back and reflght 
the war from more comfortable surroundings. We'd 
seen the jungle — felt it — and enjoyed ourselves to 
some small extent in the process. Now it was time 
to get out, while a few illusions were still left. 

But that was easier said than done. The jungle 
is as easy aa hell to get into. Bat once you're in. 
ifs like a giant trap. It doesn't give up its catch 
without a struggle. Ifs going to keep you if it can — 
or at least make a damn good try at it. 

We made a brave start on the return trip, but 
trouble began almost immediately. First of all, 
jungle trails aren't American highways. They're 
called — trails — and sometimes they're not even 
very much of that. We had a good map, and a com- 
pass, but with the trail winding every which way, 
and branching off in crazy forks every few miles, 
it was all too easy to get lost. And believe me, if 
it's possible for a fellow from the prairies to get 
lost in the woods, he'll do it Or at least I will. 

The only consolation we had when we made camp 
for the night was that it was dry season. For the 



rest, everything was as wrong as could be. I hadn't 
yet reached the point of nervous prostration, bat 
1 seemed to be tending toward it. Edie, however, 
was already showing the strain. 

She huddled close to me, during the black, noisy 
night, and I could feel her body trembling as she 
listened to the ceaseless din of the jungle night 
Screams and roars and horrifying guttural grunts 
filled the cold night air. The jungle never sleeps. 
Always before, we'd enjoyed the chattering and 
padding of heavy paws in the throbbing darkness. 
We'd thought of it as the applause of an audience, 
watching our sentimental journey with apprecia- 
tion and approval. 

But tonight, they sounded like fearful enemies, 
crouching just beyond our small fire. And the circle 
of black that began at the edge of its pale, flicker- 
ing glow, seemed like the grim, hungry maw of 
waiting death. 

The stabs of fear increased with each passing 
hour. We couldn't sleep. Each time the fire Htarted 
to die down, and the small circle of light grew 
smaller, the ravenous void seemed literally to leap 
forward, as if trying to swallow us in one huge, 
greedy gulp, and we'd jump to build up the fire 
again. 

BY horning, WE were completely exhausted. We 
tried to regain our spirits with the coming of 
the light, but we couldn't quite make it. We were 
scared and lost — and we knew it The pretenses we 
had made to ourselves the day before, were like 
so much nonsense now. And our nerves, jangled by 
sleeplessness as well as fear, jumped at every tiny 
sound, screamed at the sudden stirring of a blade 
of grass. 

We got completely lost that day. The trail we had 
chosen, one that apparently led back to the coast, 
seemed different from the others. But, so long as 
it was going in our direction, we followed it It 
seemed to have no branches at all, as it ran through 
dense brush, trees and tangled vines, all surrounded 
by the ever-present Kunai grass. 

I'd guess that we had come along it some four 
or five miles when it abruptly curved inland. We 
didn't think much about it at the time, since we 
knew that most trails twisted sharply as they cut 
the easiest way through the jungle growth. But 
this one was unusual. It didn't seem to twist at all, 
Instead, having turned inland, it continued that 
way, straight aa an arrow, as if it had been cut 
with planning and precision. 

It was late in the afternoon when we recognized 
that any hope of reaching the coast along that 
route was uncertain. We had just about made up 
our minds to stop and turn around to make our way 
back again, when the trail ended, suddenly, in a 
small clearing. 

It was too perfect an opportunity to lose. The 
trail, all through the afternoon, had been so nar- 
row, and bordered with such thick growth that any 
chance of finding a camping site was out of the 
question. But here was one made to order. 

"Let's stay here until morning," I suggested to 
Edie. "We'll never get very far before night any- 
way. What we need is some rest, A good night's 
sleep'll fix us up. And tomorrow, we'll be in better 
shape to work our way back and try again." 

Edie shuddered, then slowly nodded her head. 
"All right, if that's what you want Dan." she 
(Continued on pane 5fl> 
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Free love For Teenagers 



by NORTON McVICKERS 



THE PROBLEM of teaching sex to youngsters 
has always been a difficult one. It Isn't just a 
matter of reticence, though that of course enters 
into It. Rather, it's always been the huge gulf that 
separates the easily spun word-picturea from the 
actual practice. 

Now it's a fact that the most Inexperienced 
human beings can get along somehow in their sex 
lives, successfully reproducing the species and, in 
a legal sense, fully consummating a marriage. 
Yet, as any psychologist will readily admit, these 
hopeless f'umblings and mechanical procedure* 
hardly make for happiness, contentment and true 
love. It's been recogniied for years that the ac- 
complished practitioner has a far greater chance 
of building and keeping a happy home than the 
bumbling beginner. 

In the old days, the solution was simple. At the 
approach of manhood, a father or an elder brother 
— or some interested male relative — would, after 
a verbal explanation, take the boy to the nearest 



red-light house, there to begin the business of 
putting into practice the lessons just given. In 
short time the boy would emerge a man, perhaps 
not nearly so expert as he thought, but at least 
not an untried novice. As time went on. further 
visits, either in secret or in the company of friends, 
would gradually improve the novice's expertise 
until he at last was fit to face the world atone. 

The subject was rarely discussed in the presence 
of women folk, on the theory that what the girls 
didn't know wouldn't hurt them, but by the time 
marriage rolled around, brides found in their hus- 
bands profoundly well-educated professors ready 
willing and able to guide them through the path- 
ways of love. It was called "sordid," but it was 
certainly most effective. 

Them davs is gone forever, as they say. Pros- 
titution, where it does exist — and that's pretty 
much everywhere — has gone the way of all service 
industries, legal and Illegal. That means it costs 
like hell. Maybe (Continued on page 49) 







Your Next Meal 



Americans are eating four times as much fatty food as any other 



by MARCUS T. DOUD 



"»he American public is eating itself into the 
I grave." Thus, In ■ single sentence, a leading 
American physician recently summed up what has 
come to be a scientific indictment of our dietary 
habfta. And he wasn't fooling. All in all. the aver- 
se* American *ats better — and dies sooner — than 
the cltltena of every other nation on the globe. 

For example: ft has long been known that thin 
people live an average of fifteen years longer than 
stout ones. Yet, the United States produces more 
stylish stouts, more overweights, more large, heavy, 

at 



bulky, fat citizens than the combination of any two 
rations — including Russia and China . 

So we eat well. Agreed. How does that hurt? As 
an opener, let us examine the record concerning one 
of the fatal consequences of our feeding habits, a 
deadly disease called atherosclerosis. This is a form 
of arteriosclerosis, or hardening of the arteries. 

Atherosclerosis is a name to remember. It is the 
deadliest of all scourges of modern civilization. It 
is responsible for most of the sudden deaths we read 
about and kills more Americans than any other 
affliction. It is so devastating that it is called the 
"Captain of Death" and "Public Killer Number 
One." 

Over the course of a single generation approxi- 
mately 7,500,000 people will die of this disease. 




Not only hoart attatkt and stroke* effect 
ws, bvt hoipilah or* alto filled with 
patlontt suffering from kidney, arm and 
leg ditoatm, brought on by a bod diet. 



May KILL You 

people of the world and ifs leading us straight into the gravel 



Over the course of four generations that make up 
the total population, some 30.000.000 persons will 
die from this single cause. That adds up to one out 
of every five. The chances are pretty good that It 
has already hit at least one person of your own 
family. 

Furthermore, atherosclerosis has but little to do 
"l age. Some people in their seventies are p rac- 
ily free of it. But young people, men especially, 
i be stricken with coronary thrombosis in their 
ties, thirties or even twenties! Autopsies of a 
•up of 500 American soldiers kilted on the 
"'rftelds of Korea showed unmistakable signs of 
isry disease in more than 75 percent. Their 
> ranged from 19 to 23. It has been suggested 
ist the only reason atherosclerosis is more com- 



mon in older people is that their arteries have had 
more time to develop a higher degree of the disease. 

And what causes it? Well, according to the latest 
opinion in the medical world, hardening of the 
arteries is created by a diet containing a heavy 
concentration of fats— especially butter fats. These 
fats apparently increase the body's production of 
eholetterol, a fatty alcohol. Strictly speaking, the 
cholesterol idea is not new, but in recent years much 
more knowledge about it has been gathered through 
experimentation with animals. 

The first clue to the new theory came to light 
when we discovered that the arteries of atheroscle- 
rosis sufferers contained high concentration of 
cholesterol. 

Arteries are the "life- {Continutd on page 52) 



Wag Out 
Front 

Anne Walker, an aspiring young 
actress, has already appeared 
in a full length nudist movie! 



Way Out Front 

Black-haired, green-eyed Anne Walker 
is a tiny thing, only S'2" tall. But 
in the up-front department, she fills 
out to an extra-special 38-22-38 inches! 



REVENGE of 
the NAZI LOVE 
DOLL 



■ i was only sixteen when I married Willi Vogel; the 
happiest day of my life. Ever since I could remember, I'd 
loved my Willi. We'd grown up together And now, 
finally, my father had given his blessings to the marriage. 

After church, there was the reception. We danced, we 
laughed— everyone was so kind. And finally, with the 
cheers and good wishes of friends ringing in our ears, we 
departed on our honeymoon 

Berlin in the thirties was a happy city. True, Hitler was 
in power, and already the knot of dictatorship was tighten- 
ing around the throat of our homeland. But that seemed 
very unimportant at the time. (Continued on page 45) 



by MARIA MAUCH 



It would be no mere underling of the SS against whom I would 
work. Only a man who was one of the top rulers of the Reich 
would be fit to become the lover whom I planned to destroy! 
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t The Women 
N Who Ruin 



■ ■ i 



\ Your SEX 

V i? LIFE 




With excessively aggressive behaviour, insults and continual 
degrading remarks, they seem to be trying to destroy a man's ego/ 



by V. HARD 

4 few weeks ago, a Midwestern businessman com- 
*» milted suicide, leaving iu explanation a farewell 
note that caused the eyes of policemen and reporters 
to pop when they read it. 

"I can't go on," the dead man had written. "I am only 
32, but I am no longer a man. My wife has destroyed 
my manhood . . ." 

Post-mortem examination proved that the suicide vic- 
tim was intact physically. A quiet subsequent investi- 
gation by police and medical authorities revealed that 
his reference to "destruction" was figurative. The busi- 
nessman's overbearing, domineering wife had destroyed 
his manhood psychologically, reducing him to complete 
impotence. 

Unable to enjoy the normal pleasures with his wife, 
the man had attempted to "recover" his "lost" mascu- 
linity by embarking on a series of sexual adventures 
with pickups and prostitutes. All hud been complete 
failures. Convinced that he was, in fact, impotent at 32, 
the pour wretch bad killed himself. 

Intrigued by the case and its implications, one enter- 
prising newsman interviewed Dr. Burgess Cuttcnplan, 
the prominent psychiatrist and specialist in male psycho- 
sexual problems. 

"Isn't this an unusual, even unique case?" the journal- 
ist asked. 

"Not at all," Dr. Guttenplan shook his head. "There 
are, today, untold numbers of American men with pre- 
cisely the same problem. There is nothing wrong with 
them physically, but they are to all intents and purposes 
completely lifeless. They have been virtually unscxed 
—from a psychological stand point— by their wives. They 
are little more than eunuchs dancing attendance on the 
very women who have deprived tbem of their drive 
and ability!" 

Harsh words? Perhaps, But Dr. Gutterplan's state- 
ment dramatically emphasizes conditions that many 
psychiatrists, sociologists, medical doctors and domes- 
tic relations counsellors have noted— and deplored— for 
many years. 

Dr. Waldon McNeill Elbrook, noted author of The 
Sexual Decline of the American Male," is another au- 
thority who has made forceful comments on the subject 

recently. 

"There appears to be a definite social -pattern trend 
toward what might well be termed 'de-masculinization 
of men in general and husbands in particular through- 
out the United States," Dr. Elbrook charges. "This 
phenomenon can be ascribed to many causes and in- 
fluences. .Among these are the greatly increased free- 
dom, independence and authority which women, espe- 
cially wives, have seized for themselves since World 
War II." 



IS RIDENOUR 

Dr. Elbrook explains that these causes have bad the 
effect of lowering or debasing the status and position 
of the male to such an extent that serious psychological 
damage has been done to innumerable men. The far- 
reaching effects of the trend Uiat be describes have 
been widely observed. They range from such common 
and generally recognized phenomena as lessening of 
tlie husband's and father's authority in the home all the 
way to causing actual and complete impotence in a 
significantly high percentage of married men! 

"1 feel that I'm cowed and brow-beaten by my 
wife . . ." 

"It's ridiculous, I know, but I'm terrified to make a 
decision or a move without obtaining my wife's advice 
and approval beforehand. 1 live in constant fear that I 
will be derided or berated by her . . ." 

"We've only been married two years, yet it seems 
that my wife has taken over everything in my life 
completely . . ." 

So it begins. These are typical of the statements 
heard constantly by psychiatrists and domestic rela- 
tions counsellors from baffled, confused husbands. Such 
complaints ore only the start, only a very small part of 
the overall story. 

Thire are great numbers of men-possibly two mil- 
lion or more, is Dr. Cuttcnplan 's estimate— whose domi- 
neering, aggressive wives have destroyed their sexual 
potency. These men have been unsexed by their wives, 
"de-masculinized" as Dr. Elbrook so aptly puts it 

Examples of this are very familiar to psychiatrists and 
physicians. We have all had as "patients" many young, 
otherwise robust and vigorous men who have com- 
plained of "losing" their sexual vitality, desire and 
ability. 

"I was perfectly all right before I was married-aod 
even for a considerable time afterwards. I can't under- 
stand what's happened to me. I feel sapped and ex- 
hausted . . ." 

"My wife is young and attractive— but I have little 
interest or desire and almost no ability . . ." 

"No matter how 1 try, I -well, I simply can'tr 



¥HAVE PICKED these verbatim declarations at ran- 
* dora from my own files The first was made to me by 
a strapping, handsome 26-year-old salesman, the second 
by a 25-year-old mechanic, the lost by an electrician 
who, at 29, was in the pink of physical condition. 

There was nothing physically wrong with these men. 
Nor was there any physical defect or failing in the 500 
or more similar cases which are in my files. 

"But how can a healthy, normal man become impo- 
tent?" is the question the (Continued on page 42) 
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As the dead lay in untended piles in 
the streets, the gravediggers ran 
riot in an orgy of terror and rapel 



by IRWIN PORGES 

■ nuD idch with its grim Load, the creaking cut lurched along the 
rough streets- At each house whan it halted there was heard the 
tinkling of bell*. Never before had tiny bells sttached to a jester s hat 
sounded so ominous. The living and well stopped to cross thernserve*. 
while the sick, screaming in pain, heard the note* <u a dk&. 

The Uonotti, the depraved haulers of the sick and dead -the 
gravediggers of Milan - were dressed oddly, decorated with feathers 
and ribbons of bright colors. For them, the Great Peatileoce - The 
Plague - was a time of gayety and mirth. 

The dead were dragged callously along the ground, feet ant, and 
4— p~l |ato the cart Some of the bodies were still warm. From an 
attic window, a crazed woman leaned out. waving her arms in agony 
and screaming. "Here I ami Here 1 am! Take me now." 

The Monatti bunt into uproarious laughter: "Don't be impatient, 
on* shouted back. "Well be sure to get you tomorrow r 

The cart moved on and approached a large house where mother 
and daughter clung to each other in despair as the noises became 
louder, and the sounds of heavy feet and men's voices carried to their 
ears. Each day had passed m fearful. (Continurd on page 60) 
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You can 't see the forest 
for the trees, when the 
leaves hold Diane Webber! 



Not only did he know where the gold was hidden, but he a/so had 
a complete plan by which he hoped to get it out of the Soviet! 




Tho Whlto Army %ot oil ocrou Rwulo with high 
hope* lot vUtorf. Thoy torrlod with thorn an 
Immtnii ttoawro, tho p©»» •»»<©" of tho Ciac 




At thoy mothod tho Siberian wattmlandt, tho 
dhtanto and tho woathor began to toko tholt 
toft. Slowly tho army molted away Info nothing. 



The LOST 
HOARD of the 
ROMANOFFS 

ANONYMOUS 



CAPTAIN DRANKOVITCH lay on hia back in 
the thick muck at the foot of the stairs. HiB 
two gold teeth glittered in the flickering light of our 
torches as he lay there grinning at us. Dranko- 
vitch didn't have a hell of a lot to grin about. He'd 
been dead for 40 years, preserved in the ice and 
cold of Siberia. 

"This is the place!" said Slava. "See the bullet 
hole in his ugly skull? Right where I shot him in 
1919!" Slava spit at the mildewed bones and bit- 
terly muttered a dark Russian curse. 

I said. "O.K. Slava. So here's Drankovitch. But 
where's the gold ?" 

Slava led the way across the ankle deep muck in 
the cellar of the ruined church. There was a pad- 
locked wooden door at the opposite corner, between 
two stone pilasters. The padlock was a solid chunk 
of rust after all these years. But the door was just 
a slab of rotten wood. Slava, with a theatrical ges- 
ture, kicked at it with his booted foot. Two good 
kicks splintered it into a cloud of misty sawdust. 
Tania and I gagged on the graveyard dust as it 
settled. Then we saw the gleam of Slava's torch 
on the gold in the room beyond and we didn't mind 
the smell at all. 

Slava grinned from ear to ear and said, "Now 
maybe you believe Slava?" 

The room was crammed full of gold bullion. Not 
as much as old Admiral Kolchack was supposed to 
have lost, but enough to set us up for life. 

I picked up one of the brick-sized Ingots. It 
wasn't easy. Gold is heavier than lead. I turned it 
over and saw the double headed eagle of the Czar 
stamped on it. It was the Imperial treasure, all 
right. I turned to Slava and said, "Well, old timer, 
we sure have come a long way together, haven't 
we?" 

I REMEMBER the way it had all started. Back 
I in Hollywood, before the war. I was a skinny kid 
of 16 who wanted to learn how to ride a horse. 

Slava Bogdanov, an ex-Czarist officer and Holly- 
wood Btunt man, had a little riding stable out in 
the San Fernando Valley. After school, I used to go 



out there and bum rides. The horses had to be 
exercised, and Slava let me earn the price of the 
rides by working around the stables. 

I guess Slava was pretty lonely. His whole family 
had been wiped out by the Bolsheviks. I remem- 
bered how we used to sit in the back room, after 
we'd finished grooming the horses and Slava would 
tell me about life in the White Russian army. 

The story I always liked beat was how he'd re- 
treated across Siberia with Admiral Kolchack and 
what was left of the White army, after the Czar 
had been murdered and the Reds had scattered the 
loyalist forces. 

Kolchack had nearly 1,000,000 people in his party 
when they started. Most of them were women and 
children, families of the White army men. By the 
time they staggered out the other side of China, 
there were less than 25,000. They'd left the rest 
to rot on the Siberian plains. 

That wasn't all they'd left, though. Kolchack had 
salvaged the imperial treasure from the Moscow 
mint, 600 tons of pure gold, enough to upset the 
balance of world trade. Kolchack was determined 
to keep the RedB from getting their hands on it, 
and he succeeded. 

Somewhere between the Urals and Lake Baikal, 
while the long weary column staggered down the 
trans-Siberian railway, the gold vanished overnight 
—all of it. 

Nobody knew what had happened to ft. It had 
been there the night before. In the morning it was 
gone. Kolchack and his officers knew it couldn't 
have gotten far. After all, how far can you carry 
600 tons? 

Unfortunately, they didn't have time to look for 
it. The Reds were right on their tail. Slava used 
to love that part of the story. He'd sit there and 
say, "Nobody ever found it, boy. Not the Roman- 
offs, not the Bolshevicks. Not one bar of it. Nobody 
knows t« this day what became of it." And then 
he'd chuckle and a grim smile would play across his 
face. "Nobody but Slava!" 

That's all I could get out of him. He wouldn't 
even hint at what had i Continued on page 40i 
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HOARD OF THE ROMANOFFS (Coxiinuu. no* »« 3.1 

happened to the gold, am! after a while 
I forgot about it. 

Then, when I was In my first year 
■t UCLA, the Jsps plastered Pearl 
Harbor and I waan't interested in horses 
anymore. I (pent my lime learning to 
handle an eight-inch howitier for Uncle. 

When the war was won, and the world 
was once again safe for Mom's Mm- 
berry pie and the Sunday funnies. 
Slavs had disappeared. Somebody said 
he'd gone back to Russia. The Soviet's 
offered a general amnesty right after 
the war, and a lot of homesick White 
Russians had gone back to sit around 
the Samovar again. I forgot Slava and 
his craiy story about the imperial 



And then, lost year, we met again. 

IT WAS IN MAGNITOGORSK, the 
I steel making town in the southern 
Urals. I'd been sent there by my firm 
to show the Ivans what was wrong with 
some of the American equipment they 
had in the mills. 

Magnitogorsk was built by American 
engineers and is a dead ringer for Gary, 
Indiana. With the cold war thawing out 
a little, the Ivans wanted to order 
some more machinery. My job was to 
help figure out what they needed. 

I had a snappy little brunette, named 
Tania, aa translator. She was a knock- 
out to look at. Small, for a Russian 
babe, she was curved enough for a big 
boy to handle. Her Russian was fine. 
Her English was lousy. 1 needed an- 
other translator to tell me what the 
hell she was tranalating. But 1 figured 
I'd muddle through, somehow. 

I'd invested three nights and seven 
bottles of vodka trying to get her into 
my hotel room and I didn't want to 
lose my investment. 

Tania was fine, at the night club in 
town. Out at the mill she was a mess. 
She hut couldn't handle steel -making 
talk. Finally, the head of the engineer- 
ing department remembered he had a 
foreman who'd been in the States for a 
while before the war. It turned out to 

Maybe it was just the added years. 
Slava was getting on toward* sixty- 
five or so. But it still shocked me to 
see how beat he looked. I thought he'd 
forgotten me, when the mill boas in- 
troduced us. 

Then I realUed he was pretending 
not to know me for some reason of his 
own. I went along with the gag. 

Slavm and 1 began talking steel like 
total strangers and the mill boss never 
knew that we knew each other, 

Slava started hanging around with 
ate in the plant, never letting on he 
knew me. while Tania tagged along 
behind. I comldn't use her to talk steel, 
but making steel wasn't what 1 had in 
mind for her. ... 

Tania had an innocent, baby faced 
expression on her dark Ukranian face. 
But she was no dope. The three of US 
were alone for a minute, tn the drafting 
room, when Tania suddenly said, "You 
two are old comrades. Why are you 
trying to hide it T" 

Slava and I both tried to look inno- 
cent. He made out pretty good. I'm 
afraid my ears got red. They always do 
when I lie. When we both insisted she 
was full of bull the shrugged and said, 
"Nochevo, It doesn't matter." 

Later that day, as I was leaving the 
plant, Slava slipped me a note. As soon 



as 1 dropped Tania off at the hotel, 1 
took a look. It read, "Meet me at Hotel 
Katanin Bar." 

The Kalanln Bar had been dead al- 
most aa long as the first president of 
the Soviet Union. It didn't smell much 
better. The Knlanin was a dive by the 
railway station. No big shut Communist 
would have been caught dead in it. 
That's why Slava picked it. 

Briefly, he filled me in on what had 
happened to him since his return to 
Russia. The Reds had tossed him in 
the pokey right off the boat. Amnesty 
or no amnesty, Slava had dug salt for. 
a few years and then, after Stalin die* 
and things eased up a bit. he was put 
to work In the steel mills. 

By guts and hard work, Slavs had 
worked his way up to shop foreman. 
But by now Slava had had it. He wanted 
me to get him out of the country. 

| SAID, "How in hell can I, Slava? 
I You know how they watch the Amer- 
icans. Hell, the minute 1 shake off 
Tenia the MVD will be looking for us. 
They'll be watching for us at the border 
with a finn tooth comb. I couldn't slip 
a cockroach out from under the iron 
curtain, let alone a six foot ape like 

y "We go across at Turkish border. I 
know place we get across easy. I was 
stationed there In Army. Is secret trail 
through the mountains very few people 

"Sure. Forty years ago it was secret! 
For til you know the Reds have s patrol 
post right In the middle of It. And 
how do 1 explain to my company why 
I suddenly blew out in the middle of 
an assignment? I'll lose my Job." 

Slava looked hurt. He said, "You 
think Slava is bum ? You think I want 
handout? B»h! Slava make you partner. 
We both be so stinking rich we nver 
work again!" 

1 knew he was trying to con me Into 
helping him. But I sat and let him tell 
me about the imperial gold, just like 
when I was the kid in his back room 
at home. And the more he talked the 
more miim it made, 

"We knew we never make it with 
all that gold." Slava said. "The Admiral 
was good man. Loyal to Romanoffs. So 
were we. But, how much good we do 
Ctar if we dead? The gold slow us up 
worse than women. The Admiral would 
not hide it. He knew we might never 
return. He was determined to keep 
Bolshevicks from having it. He would 
burn it, but gold no burn. You i 
it We starving, freeiing in Siberia and 
Kolchack make us carry that gold. 

"Captain Drankovitch call me aside 
one night and tell nic what he and the 
other officers plan. If Kolchack won't 
abandon gold, we must do it. We hide 
It someplace where the Reds not find 
it so party can go on. 

"What Drankovitch say make sense 
Slava. That night, while leaders 



Each party take a few hundred pounds 
and scatter into woods. 

"Drankovitch and me, with 46 ;m . 
work like beaver all night to hide our 
share in cellar of church burned by !:■ 
troops. Not beat place to pick but w« 
have so much gold, so little time. Sol- 
diers carry gold to cellar. Drankoviui 
and me have them throw dirt on foun- 
dations and floor of church. Rest 



burned. Soon whole buildinc la buried. 
Just bif mound of cinder* with now 
drifting through MM. 

"Drenkovtteh md ma have soldiers 
dig trench beside mound and then, be- 
fore they know what we do, the Captain 
and me machine run detail so they not 
tell location. A hard, cruel thine to do. 

"We burj soldiers Then Drsnko- 
vlfcch tnr« bury Slava. Just ss tun 
corns through trees, Slava hear bolt of 
machine gun pull back behind him. Is 
whirling and shooting from hip. Is 
getting Drankovitch right over left eye. 

"Is throwing Drankovitch down the 
stair* Into basement and cover door 
with dirt and pine needles. When we 
get hack to camp. Admiral is having 
At. After little white, scout tell as 
Reds are coming. We move out. Nobody 
ever And treasure. None of it. Only 
Slava know where ia gold." 

I aald, "How do you know they never 
found it? For all you know, the Reds 
dug It up the next day." 

"V..u are fool! You think Red* dig 
up even 100 tons and not show in price 
of world market?" 



broke for years after Revolution!" 

Will. SLAVA HAD HE CON- 
VINCED. Selling Tanla on the deal 
was a little toucher. Slavs wanted me 
to kill her. I didn't even try to explain 
why I couldn't do it 

Rut we had to take her with us. The 
minute she reported me missing, the 
roof would fall in. 

Tenia was easier to convince than 
I'd expected. She was better, educated 
than most Russians. She knew about 
the Iron Curtain— nylons and free air. 
she knew what was on the other side of 
the Kolchack treasure. More important. 

By the time 1 got through telling her 
about the deal, she was willing to swap 
a life of listening to American TV 
commercials with me for one ipying 
on tourists and visitor* until the MVD 
decided she knew too much. 

That night, I Anally managed to get 
her up to my room. I guea* she couldn't 
wait. Or maybe ah* wanted to show me 
1 could trust her! 1 wasn't rare, but It 
didn't matter. That little Ukranian was 
more fun than 1 figured, and even If she 
planned to aell me out in the morning, 
one night with her was worth It. 

A day or ao later even Slava had to 
admit I'd been right to level with Tenia. 
That little mink was a hell of a gal 
to have on your side. I don't think we'd 
have made It if ahe'd played the other 
side. She knew more angles than a 
Chinese fan-tan dealer. 

Tints arranged an inspection tour 
for me with a carte blanche travel per- 
mit and had Slave assigned as a tech- 
nical consultant Not a soul In the 
Soviet Union thought we were interest- 
ed In anything but steel as w* drove 
east along the Trans- Siberian Railway. 

If you think I'm going to tell you 
where we drove, you're rraiy. List's 
lust say we drove to a place somewhere 
between the foothills of (he Urals and 
Lake Baikal. Take your pick. It's only 
a few thousand miles! 

I dont know how Slava found the 
place, after forty year* The mound was 
barely visible, a couple of miles from 
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rot) wood and the trap door to 1 

cellar. We lit torches and want down. 
The rest you know. 
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Of course, we didn't dare take more 
than a few hundred pounds in the car. 
A tittle over 300. to be exact. 

If Slave was right, about the hidden, 
trail over the Turkish border, then 
we'd have a 100 pounds each, at (36 
an ounce or more on the black market. 

There wasn't much point in hiding the 
gold elaborately. If they ever searched 
the ear, they were going to And ft. We 
threw a grey blanket over it, piled our 
lug-gage on top, and hoped the papers 
Tenia had gotten for as would impress 
the natives. 

It was easier than I'd expected. Tak- 
ing turns driving, and pushing the heap 
hard, we made for Georgia and the 
Turkish frontier. 

Slavs was right. The twisting goat 
bath that wound up into the ruggeo 
hills looked as if it hadn't been used 
for years and we were afraid the car 
wouldn't make it with the load in back. 

But, as 1 suggested, the route wasn't 
secret any longer. We ground up the 
grade towards the Turkish border, came 
over the crest of the ridge and there, 
right across the road was a Soviet 
road barrier with a little red star on 
tap of it and a pair of tommy gun 
packing Ivans who looked as surprised 
to see us as we were to see them. 

As far as we could see in either direc- 
tion, there was a double line of barbed 
wire fence. The guard had a wood and 
corrugated iron shack by the road and 
a pole gate across it with a sign that 
said HALT! In five languages. 

The pole gate didn't look like it would 
stop our car but the iron spikes under 
it would. The reds had a lazy-tonga ar- 
rangement they could stretch across 
the road. It had six inch tire ripping 
nails sticking up from it. 

TO STOP was a dead give away. 
There wasn't room to turn around 
and if we had, they'd have phoned ahead 
of us. As we coasted toward the gate 
I said, "Well, gang, do we try it?" 

"We have to," Tania said. "It gets 
cold in those salt mines!" 

Slavs didn't answer. He had a pistol 
gripped in his brown fist and the muscles 
Tn his jaw were working. I took a piece 
of paper out of the glove compartment. 
It was a hotel bill, but that was OK. 
Nobody was going to read it. 

T slowed down the jeep and held the 



paper out like I was going to stop and 
give It to the guard. They relaxed and 
one started to reeling his tommy gun. 
It was now or never. I hit the gas pedal 
while I threw her in second gear, and 
let her rip! 

Every chain has it's weak link. The 
sate was too tough to drive through. 
But the barbed wire fences on either 
aide wouldn't stop a heavily loaded 
car going down hill. At least, I didn't 
think they would. 

We hit the fence at 45- miles an hour 
and went through the wire like it was 
cobweb. If only those guards hadn't 
had tommy guns, we'd have made it. 
We were over the border. On Turkish 
soil. If there 'd been a few Turks around 
we'd have been in free. But there were 
no Turks. Just Russians. They came 
right after ua. Shooting from the hip. 

The tires went and then the gas tank. 
The jeep burst into flames and roiled 
to a stop. I piled out, nulling Tania 
with me, 

"Run for those trees I " I yelled at 
Slave. Uten, with tommy gun slugs 
hammering all around, Tania and I ran 
for our lives. 

We never did figure out if Slava stay- 
ed by the burning car and shot it out 
with the Reds because of the gold, or 
if he was just tired of running from 
them. Just as we got to the trees and 
turned to look back, we saw Slava 
drop one of the guards with his hone- 
pistol. Then, as guards boiled out of 
the shack like ants a row of machine 
gun bullets stitched along the ground 
and folded the old Cossack up. 

Tania and I didn't see anything else. 
We ran down the opposite slope and 
didn't stop until we hit a village. 

We don t know what the Communists 
made of the gold in the car. They're 
no fools. They must have known when 
they looked st the gold that it was part 
of the Kolchack treasure. Ill bet they 
really gave those boys hell for killing 
Slava. Now the only ones who know 
where the gold ii are Tania and me. 

We're In Porta gal now. Never mind 
where. We're not ready to come back 
to the States, yet. I've been writing a 
little, to keep us eating while things 
cool down. Living costs are cheap here 
and what I get for this article will help 
us finance a little trip we have tn mind 
for next year or the year after. • 
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reader is most likely to mist.'. 

The answer to that is one which the 
psychologut or dot-tor almost invariably 
hnd when they rtudy such vases. It is 
a cxmdition which is known, scien- 
tifically, as "Aphanisii." 

"A ph*ni**, or psychic impotence, is 
s sub-ctmscmus or emotional state," ex- 
plains Dr. Waldun Elbrook. "It's a psy- 
chosomatic condition— 'all in the mind 
—but it is nonetheless real and actual 



mpotenco, 
Aphantiis 



Lphanlsis may result from many and 
varied causes In this article, however, 
we are concerned solely with aphanisis 
—psychic impotence— that is caused by 
the ~de-masculinization~ of men by 
their wives and, in some cases, by their 



1 In- men with wnom this article 
deals and generally those who are mar- 
ried to strong -willed, domineering fe- 
males who do not hesitate to "assert 
themselves.*' These women use their 
strong, forceful personalities to domi- 
nate their husbands and ride ruugluhod 
aver their individuality. 

There are many reasons why a wife 
will knowingly and premeditatedly— or, 
in some cases, unwittingly— set out to 
crush her husband's personality and 
"spirit" and destroy his masoilinity. 

Not long ago, the Psychoanalytical 
Assistance Foundation selected 536 
representative cases of men who had 
come to the foundation for help in 
solving their problems of impotence 
These were all men who had asked For 
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aid because they felt thai, somehow, 
their wive*' over-aggressiveness and 
domination were responsible for their 
trouble. 

The organization's researchers made 
a thorough study of these men and 
their wives. Husbands and wives were 
asked to submit to a lengthy interroga- 
tion by trained personnel 

Only 12 percent of the wives ad- 
mitted [hat they were over-bearing and 
domineering toward their husbands. 
Carefully-designed questionnaires, on 
the other hand, proved conclusively 
that 62 percent actually had these 
qualities. 

Why were these women so overly 
aggressive? 

My mother taught me that the 
woman has to have the whip-hand . . ." 

'Men are only children at heart. 
They need strong- willed women to run 
their lives for them . . ." 

"A wife has to keep her husband in 
line..." 

These are typical of the women's 
own comments Their views on the sub- 
ject of sex are even more revealing. 

"Sex? I submit to my husband's ad- 
vances only because 1 have to. It's 
part of the wife's marital duty . . ." 

"No. l*ve never enjoyed my husband. 
I'm glad that he's not very demanding 
anymore . . ." 

"It's u great relief to know that my 
husband isn't too interested in sex. He 
was very demanding for the first year 
that we were married, but then hit 
drive lessened. There's almost none, 

The first statements give some clue 
as to wives' motives. The second indi- 
cate the sexual indifference almost al- 
ways present. 

Why are some wives "like that" and 
how do they cause their husbands' im- 
potence. 

The reasons why married women are 
sometimes "like that" are many. The 
mam underlying factors appear to be: 

1. Narcissistic Frigidity— the inabil- 
ity of a woman to love anyone but 
herself. (Evident in 23% of the women 
involved in the Foundation's study.) 

2. Latent Homosexuality— noted in 
18% of the wives questioned. The wife 
wishes she were the man subconscious- 
ly and thus tries to relegate her hus- 
band to the traditional, weaker, worn- 

3. Resentment toward husband - 
caused by real or imagined lacks or 
weaknesses on part of husband. {About 
21%). 

4. Sadistic Tendencies— found in ap- 
proximately 12% of the women inter- 
viewed. 

5. Other Neurotic Involvements. 
Each of these factors motivates the 

wife to assert, then eventually, to over- 
assert, herself. She becomes aggressive, 
domineering and emotionally over- 
whelms her husband. She sets out to 
reduce him to what she believes is his 
proper status as a helpless, dependent 
weakling. She nags, criticizes, deride 
him. She uses sex as a weapon. 

"I ruled my husband with my body " 
one woman unblushingly stated. Then, 



after a few years, I could do whatever 
I wanted with htm!" 

This is a coarse way of stating the 
case. Yet, there is a tragically large 
measure of truth in the remark. 

This type of wife usurps for herself 
what are naturally masctdine preroga- 
tives. At first, the husband ignores or 
shrugs off the encroachments. Then, 
gradually, his wife's mental, emotional 
and sexual tyrannies begin to impinge 
and gnaw away on his subconscious 
male self-assurance. After a time, fears, 
insecurities and anxieties take form in 
his subconscious and the "de-masculini- 
zation ' process has begun. 

The tyrant wife misses no oppor- 
tunity to blame or ridicule her husband. 

"You don't make enough money . . ." 

"You're a spineless jellyfish . . . 

"Why can't you do as well as other 
men . . .f 

Everlasting harping on such themes 
cannot help but eventually raise self- 
doubts In any man's mind. He begins 
to wonder about his abilities. These 
doubts become firmly fixed in his mind 
—and lead naturally to uncertainty and 
anxiety about bis masculinity. 

Many women resort to the tune-worn 
gambit of making comparisons between 
their husbands and other men they have 
known. 

"I could have married Tom Jones 
instead of you. Now Tom is a success- 
ful businessman and you're only it 
salesman . . , 

"Plenty of other men wanted to 
many me— and every one has done bet- 
ter than you have in life . . , 

One does not need a degree in psy- 
chology to understand that this type 
of nagging takes on sexual m~anmgs in 
a husband's mind. 

He soon suspects that bis wife it 
really comparing his sexual ability un- 
favorably with that of other men with 
whom she had relations. Quite often, 
he is right in his suspicions. 

Right or wrong, the result a neurotic 
doubt and anxiety as well as jealousy 
Usually; a husband will next try tc 
"prove his prowess and ability to 
himself. Hell embark on clandestine 
affairs or resort to prostitutes. As these 
experiments are made in strained, trou- 
bled mental and emotional circum- 
stances, they are almost always fore- 
doomed to failure. The h us ban a is thus 
convinced that he is incompetent. 

AFHANisn - psychosomatic impo- 
tence - Is an almost inevitable 

"To 'cure' a married man's psycho- 
somatic impotence, it is almost always 
necessary to 'treat' the wife first," says 
Dr. Burgess Cuttenplan "It is the who 
needs counselling and,' in many cases, 
psychotherapy first. The warps ana 
twists in her mental and emotional 
makeup have to be unsnarled and 
straightened out before much help can 
be given her husband." 

Blocked and balked from being a 
"man," ridiculed and berated into feel- 
ing sexually inferior and incompetent, 
the trapped husband cannot regain his 
equilibrium until his wife changes or is 



made to change her attitude 

Hence, whenever possible, p sydscxV 
ogists attempt to interview and counsel 
the wives of men who come to them 
because they are psychosomatically 
impotent. 

rhe wife must be made to realize 
that the fault is hers— and that her 
domineering and over-aggressiveness is 
due to psychological causes which the 
must try and overcome. These, as we 
have seen, range from narcissistic frig- 
idity to latent sadism. 

In moil instances, such a woman 
will respond to psychiatric treatment 
quite readily. Once she has begun to 
see her faults and understand the rea- 
sons for tliem, her attitude toward her 
husband will change. 

This wife becomes less aggressive. 
Tensions and strains ease. The husband 
finds that he hat mental and emotional 
"breathing space" in his home environ- 
ment. He relaxes and then the piychol- 
ogist can, step by step, demonstrate 
to him that his problem is purely men- 
tal and that there is really nothing 
"wrong'' with him. 

The proverbial ounce of prevention 
is stall, however, worth a pound of cure. 

Men must realize that nature has 
assigned different roles to men and 
women. The married man must under- 
stand this from the wedding day on- 
ward. He must meet any attempt to 
domineer or "rule" by his wife frrmly. 

If a married man sees that his wife 
is developing a nagguin, over-aggres- 
sive personality pattern, he ihouldcon- 
sult with either his physician or a do- 
mestic relations counsellor. Otherwise, 
the constant, daily repetition of the 
wife's plaints and accusations are liable 
to "chip away" at hit masculine self* 
confidence and, eventually, undermine 
hit masculinity itself. 

Understandably, most males are re- 
luctant to seek outside help and to take 
their domestic problems to counsellors 
or advisors. But, under the stresses and 
pressures of contemporary living, the 
great freedom enjoyed by wives enables 
them to "smother their husbands' in- 
dependence and virility. The male who 
does not take immediate steps to assert 
his own masculinity is liable to find 
himself overwhelmed. 

The husband who ^differently al- 
lows his domineering wife to gam the 
upper hand and supinely accepts an 
intern >: role in the domestic relation 
ship is endangering his mental and 
emotional health. He is courting de- 
struction of his manhood. • 
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man wu not the biggest of th« 
mala, he wu certainly the . lest 
And he wu getting too aid. He 
wu the shaggiest "f the herd, and 
while perhapa 1 only Imagined it. his 
hair seemed to be turning grey. The 
younger members of the species 
have a definite olive cut. while 
their faces are pink, and dog- 
shaped, resembling tbe "chow." 

The buttocks of this small ape are 
calloused, for the most part, show- 
ing up u dark, reddish- pink ex- 
panses The seatpads of the females 
in heat, however, swell noticeably 
and turn bright scarlet. 

The two in the old man's harem 
were continually flagging him by 
stooping over in front of his face, 
elbows on the ground and lag* 
straight. This is called "presenting " 
He wu well aware of them They 
were allowed to eat what they 
wanted, and he turned from one to 
the other, nicking through their fur 
and grooming them. Tbe other males 
and their harems kept a little fur- 
ther away from the bulk of the 
fruit. Two of them also had females 
in heat All of the females not in 
heat watched their mates furtively. 
Now and then they would sneak a 
pear, putting it down quickly if he 
looked up. 

Host of that afternoon wu spent 
in the favorite baboon putime — 
picking through one another's fur. 
Not only did the mailers groom 
their favorites, but the females, 
bachelors and infants groomed each 
other 

Signs of the oncoming civil war 
came late in the afternoon. The old 
man, fully occupied with his two 
mates in heat, had completely ig- 
nored his other pair of wives To his 
animal mind they weren't worth the 
time. One of these out of season 
wives quite obviously didn't agree 
at all. She wanted attention and she 
meant to get it. Without warning, 
she ambled over to the bachelor in 
his party and "presented." She 
didn't stop, even when she saw the 
old man watching htv. 

At the time, the old man had his 
hands full with the two who were 
in heat, and nothing resulted, but 
along about sundown he Anally lost 
his temper. 

He had been a busy boy all after- 
noon and by now the prickly pears 
seemed to him a far finer treat than 
his two bouing wives. The- smaller 
of the pair, who had been "present- 
ing" to him for about an hour be- 
came too much of a distraction to 
his meal. He howled in rage and 
began to beat her, viciously. 

Taking her cue from her cooler 
associate, the little female ran off a 
short way and sat down by the 
bachelor. The old man glared at her 
for a long moment, and then, as if 
to show his disdain, turned to his 
other eat 



The moment his back wu turned, 
the chastised one propositioned the 
bachelor. 

That wu when I began to get 
excited over my good luck. If his 
wife wu willing to play footsie, I 
knew that the old man must be 
losing his grip. However, nothing 
happened immediately. The errant 
wife at but returned to her muter 
and u it wu already well after 
dusk, the herd began to settle down 
for the night, murmuring quietly u 
they snuggled together in various 
devices nearby. I dozed fitfully in 
my cramped prison. 

EARLY the next morning the situ- 
«• ation exploded. It wu started by 
the same flirtatious little female 
She began grooming the old man at 
the first light of day He gave her a 
wallop that sent her rolling Then 
he appeared to go back to sleep. She 
looked at him unhappily, picked up 
a pear and ate it. With a rambling, 
slow gallop she went over to the 
nearest harem. The master there 
wu awake and he regarded her 
sleepily for a moment. She presented 
joyously and he ambled toward her 

The old man howled and barked 
His bushy eyebrows shot up and 
down In frantic fury and he alter- 
nately beat the ground and made 
shadow-boxing thrusts with his fists 
He threatened with his mouth 
stretched wide, showing Ms power- 
ful Jaws and teeth. On an Instant the 
herd wu on its feet Females drew 
back and the howling males. Includ- 
ing the bachelors, pitched m. For a 
time it seemed the frenzied group 
were all against the wayward mate 
and the mate stealer, but shortly 
they turned on the old man. The 
dallying female showed no fight, 
but wu mounted and possessed by 
one after another of the raging 
males. The old man got her back 
momentarily and his added blows 
about the head left her senseless, but 
he in turn wu beaten by the other 
males and it wu obvious that he 
had lost complete command 

The high-pitched battle ended 
quickly The female at last lay dead, 
but her body became a prize. When- 
ever a male possessed the body, be 
wu frantically attacked by the rest 
of the males None of the fights that 
followed reached the intensity of 
the first one. but they continued 
throughout the day. By nightfall 
the old man had regained bis dead 
female and the other males went off 
in the direction of their harems. 
They did not group u closely u 
they had the first night, however. 
They wtre too excited by the fight- 
ing, and too interested in the object 
of it. I supposed then that the old 
man had for this tune made good his 
claim to leadership and that the 
next day the fight would be forgot- 
ten. I did not know that these *ni- 



mals do not recognize th« signs of 
death and that the body of the dead 
ferrule still symbolized a new mate 
to the male whn Anally possessed 

her. 

The next morning, one of the 
bachelors stole the body from the 
old man. He was up at once and his 
screaming fury roused the group. 
The battle resumed with howling 
and barking and the sounds of beat- 
ings that I could not see. There were 
a few more fights during that morn- 
ing, but time and again the old man 
got the body back and there was 
quiet for a little while. His interest 
in the dead mate was intense only 
when another male tried to ap- 
proach. The rest of his time was 
devoted to the grooming and stim- 
ulating of the remaining female in 
heat. His two other living mates 
quietly waited on one side. At mid- 
afternoon the dead female lay 
crumpled and dusty beside him. He 
turned to it less and less frequently 
as the day wore on. His adversaries 
were busy grooming their own 
mates and eating pears. They had 
apparently lost interest. 

By nightfall I had made a resolu- 
tion. The old man had apparently 
forgotten his dead mate and I 
wanted one of these sacred baboons 
to skin and preserve for the taxi- 
dermist back home. The dead one 
would be fine and I did not want to 
kill needlessly. The body lay just 
ten feet from my blind and a good 
six yards from the old man. 1 opened 
my stone door and crept out breath- 
lessly. I was breathless from the 
stench as well as from fear and ex- 
citement, for in this hot land the 
body had begun to smell only a cou- 
ple of hours after death. Keeping 
my eyes on the old man I crawled 
out. I slipped my hands under the 
stiffened corpse and edged back- 
ward toward the blind. To cut down 
on noise I tried to lift instead of 
drag, but she was too heavy. There 
was noise, yet I got back inside with 
the body without waking any of the 
tribe. But I wasn't going to risk 
being caught by the baboons just to 
put my prize outdoors again. There 
was no sleep that night as t peered 
out the camera slits watching. I 
noticed the pears were almost gone 
and I prayed the herd would move 
on the next day so that I could take 
the stinking corpse and go. 

I was still keeping vigil when 
morning broke. The old man roused 
first. He turned to where the body 
had been and sniffed and pawed 
through the gravelly sand. You 
could almost see realization creep 
over him. Then he sat down and 
gave out a truly blood -curling howl, 
his eyebrows working feverishly. 
With the rest of the group awake he 
turned on them, alternately barking 
and snarling. He was furiously 
shadow-boxing, then suddenly he 
leaped to all fours and bounded off 
toward his chief enemy. He broke 
into the harem and knocked over 



one of the females but, seeing this 
was not his lost mate, he galloped 
back to the place she had lain last. 
The other males had been close on 
his heels and they milled about, 
their barking and howling deafening 
me. Sweat from my armpits trickled 
down my sides and my face was 
streaming because 1 knew then what 
was going to happen. 

An ominous quiet came over the 
group when they began seriously 
sniffing the trail Their frenzy sub- 
sided and they were slow and intent 
as they started toward me. That was 
when I remembered the dog whistle. 
Two thoughts struck me. The first 
was of Joe and Calico in their safe, 
secure camp. Maybe the dog would 
hear it and maybe, just maybe, they 
would come to me. Unwanted and 
feared came the realization that the 
baboons might hear too. What would 
the whistle do to them? Frighten 
them? Or bring them on in a frantic 
orgy? 

I hesitated but from my black pit 
1 saw them coming closer, fangs 
bared and snouts wrinkled. 1 blew 
with all my might and they stopped 
cold. One of the bachelors stopped 
fast his ears and started furiously 
circling and yipping. The others 
barked, howled, and slugged one 
another. Then in concert they came 
on headlong. I blew again and dis- 
rupted them. But in the next head- 
long plunge they reached the blind 
and were clambering over It fran- 
tically. I blew again, but a rock had 
been pushed in and it ripped flesh 
off my right hand. I saw a paw 
reach through the bole, and realized 
with « sixth sense that there were 
fingers grappling through one of my 
camera slits. "If the smell of the 
corpse had not been enough," I 
thought, "the smell of blood will be 
now." I had the sense to chuck my 
camera and film down my shirt and 
then l blew again. 

Their howling, after the momen- 
tary cessation caused by the whistle, 
blocked all logical thought and It 
seemed as if I had been paralyzed 
for a day, although I knew later it 
had only been a few minutes. The 
slab door was caught up and off it 
came. "This is it!" I thought, and I 
braced myself for the powerful, sav- 
age fangs. 



Politics was (or other people. To me, 
one government was like all the rest. 
There was wine and there was music- 
most important, there was Willi. That 
was all that really mattered. 

We were far from rich, so we couldn't 
afford to stay at one of the grand hotels. 
But we had a room in one of the smaller 
hostelries, a lively place that fitted our 
gay mood. Even after we retired thrt 
first night, we could hear the shouting 
and revelry from the beer hall below. 

It didn't bother us much, at first. 
Later on, though, sometime after mid- 
night, it began to get louder and closer 



Then I heard Joe's voice. "Hey! 
Are you there?" I rolled over and 
he dragged me out. We got to the 
jeep. A rough, wet, sloppy tongue 
was licking my face. 

"Down, you tree-colored mon- 
grel," Joe said. He meant tri-col- 
ored. I rubbed my face and eyes and 
tried to pull out of it, but I couldn't 
adjust to the sudden light of day 
any more than I could get used to 
the idea that 1 was safe. 

"By Gadfry," Joe was saying. 
"She knew all right. I told you she 
waa a miracle dog! She started rais- 
in r caln five minutes ago. She 
howled and yowled and near went 
crazy. Then she pulled her rope 
loose and started out this way. So I 
caught her and I says to her okay, 
dog, I'm worried too. Let's pick up 
that baboon of a boy and get out of 
this place. So we get In the jeep and 
come tearing over and there they 
are. The whole danged outfit, trying 
to get at you." He stopped a moment 
and then shook my shoulder. 'Hey, 
you okay?" 

"Yeah, yeah. I'm okay," I said. I 
was leaning over, shaking with the 
dry heaves. 

"Hey, lookee that!" Joe waa point- 
ing off to the horizon. The old man 
was staring around a broken bit of 
stone, "I'll get him," Joe said. He 
reached for the revolver. 

"Put that thing down and get out 
of here," I said. 

He looked at me and he looked at 
the old man again. "You crazy?" He 
frowned. "That baboon near killed 
you. If it weren't for this smart 
dog. . . ." 

"Get going!" I yelled. Joe started 
the engine and I leaned back. "Let 
the old man have his corpse," I 
said to myself. "He's not licked yet." 

"Man — I tell you that dog is un- 
natural smart!" Joe was saying 
"How in the devil did she know?" 

I thought about it for a second or 
so. Should I say anything? The dog 
had done a great Job. Without her, 
I'd have been dead for sure. 

I decided not to tell him about 
blowing the whistle. After all the 
dog was smart. The baboons were 
smart. 1 was maybe not so bright but 
I consoled myself with the thought 
that the animals I knew were pretty 
intelligent people. • 



We could bear drunken men shouting 
in the hallways, banging against doors, 
raucous and lewd, Occasionally, the 
roars of the men would be mixed with 
high-pitched giggling, as some silly girl 
joined in. 

Then there was a sudden crashing 
against our door! A drunken voice cried 
out, "Open the door— in the name of 
the Fuehrer!" 

There was a deep bellow of laughter 
at the remark, from some other men. 

We were frightened. We didn't 
know what to do! Then the knock came 
■gain: louder and more insistent. The 
45 
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voice cmllm] out. ."Open up. or well 
break the door down I " 

Willi put on his robe and went to 
the door Half a dozen drunken men 
were in the hall, all of them m uniform 
We recognized the dress as th.it of the 
SA— the vicious brown -shirred Storm 
Troopers. 

They pushed their way into the room, 
recline with drink. They saw me . . . 

Willi tried to defend me. but it was 
useless. One of them drew a revolver 
and clubbed him over the head. After 
that, it was a nightmare. 



When they went finished-long after- 
wards— I prayed they would go away. 
But one of them grinned at me and 
said. "Let's take the chicken along with 
us. Its a pity to give her up so soon." 

The others chorused approval. 

"WhalU we do with him?" asked one 
of the men. pointing at my poor Willi 

Another shrugged* and drew his pis- 
tol. "Obviously an enemy of the Belch." 
he laughed. And with no more thought 
than that, he shot my husband through 
the head, 

What happened to me that night. I 
still can hardly remember. 1 was raped 
again and again— viciously, brutally. 1 
do know that one of the pigs held a 
knife to my throat and irwdr me shout 
"Heil Hitler" each time. By morning I 
was almost insane. Later, 1 must have 
collapsed. 

1 awoke in a hospital— 1 think it was 
the next day. My body was a mass of 
pain and fire They gave me morphine 
and I slept When 1 came to again, they 
Questioned me. They told me that all 
through my delirium I had continually 
screamed. "Heil Hitler"— over and over 
again. 

But when I started to tell my story, 
they cut me off auickly. I could tee that 
they were afraid. They would do noth- 
ing. When I asked to talk to the police, 
they hushed me and told me everything 
had been taken care of— reports had 
already been filed The case was closed 

■ M soon « they could, they turned 
me out of the hospital. I was alone, 
with nowhere to turn. When I went 
home again. I was received as if I were 
a leper. Word was out that I had been 
marked by the Storm Troopers, and 
everyone, even my own father, was 
afraid. After a single week, I had to 
leave. I was completely on my own, 
with no friends and no family. 

When I discovered that [ was preg- 
nant, I prayed so hard that the haby 
would be Willi's. I promised Cod 1 
would forgive the world everything if 
I could just have this 



of waiting, tiirough the terror 
and pain and loneliness. 1 held tightly 
to that hope. 

1 applied to the hospital when my 
time came, But even there, the vin- 
dictrveness of the SA followed me. Thev 
told me they were sorry, that they were 
full. There was no room 

Arid so 1 had my baby at home— with 
only an old midwife to ease my pangs. 



Strangely, as the pains swept through 
my body in the moment that should 
have been mv triumph, the old words 
came hack: ''Heil Hitler! Heil Hitler," 
The midwife left me as soon as I 
was out of danger. 1 was alone with my 
baby, [ turned towards it. a feeling of 
contentment sweeping through me— and 
then. 1 recoiled with horror! This was 
no sweet baby— it was a monsterl It 
was a horrible, mishapen beast— hardly 
human I 

1 think 1 screamed. And then, all the 
hate that had been bottled up within 
me for so many months burst Forth. 
"Heil Hitlerf This was Hit doing, hli 
and the fiendish devils the Nazis had 
spawned, 

A monster? They were ttU monsters, 
I hated them— every one of them, but 
most of all I hated Hitler. He stood 
for everything— the brutality, the pain, 
the terror. To me, it was all summed 
up in those two ugly words— "Heil 
Hitler!" 

Let the sin be on mv soul forever I I 
say before Cod that all my future suf- 
fering is only a divinely just atonement 
for what I did that day. In the secrecy 
of my room, / mtirdgred that innocent 
child for a sfn that teas not hix 

1 had nothing to live for but my 
hate. I vowed vengeance, though at 
that tune it was an empty vow. There 
was nothing I could do. I existed as best 
I could, and worked when 1 could find 
work. When 1 grew too hungry. I lived 
as a prostitute. Then I had another 
child, and it top was a monster. 

I had vowed never to kill again- 
until I could kill a Nazi -so I left the 
result of my misdeeds on the steps 
of a church. 

Four times more in my life, the same 
thing happened. By then, I knew be- 
yond a doubt that the sickening assault 
of my wedding night had so affected 
me. had so cursed me. that I could 
never bear anything but a monstrous 
caricature of a human being. And with 
each accouchement, my undying hate 
for Hitler and all he stood for intensi- 
fied The Storm Troopers had done their 
work well. To everything evil in life, 
the words always recur. Tleil Hitlerl" 



■ in time, my situation changed. 
There was the great Blood Purge in 
which Hitler and Himrnler destroyed 
the Storm Troopers who had threatened 
their power. Then, as the story of my 
"martyrdom" was uncovered, I became 
a Heroine of the Third Reich I They 
gave me a ribbon to wear— and an in- 
demnity of a thousand marks! 

The money got me back on mv feet 
again, and I was able to get a decent 
lob— in b munitions factory. I had a nice 
place to live and a steady, honest in- 
come. 

Strangely, it was as if fate were play- 
ing some grim joke with me. For against 
nature, I was even more beautiful than 
before. It seemed as if it were retribu- 
tion, a payment in exchange for the 
deformed children I was producing. 
Each birth left me lovelier, more de- 
sirable than before! 



If only I could haw ridden myself of 
my insane hatred of the Nazis, I might 
have been a happy girl. 1 was only in 
my early twenties— a lifetime stretched 
before riw 

But with each foul and fiendish birth, 
my rage, my vow of vengeance was re- 
newed- It was my obsession. 

The Great War came. As the yean 
went by and the battles grew in fury, 
and danger to Germany increased, 1 be- 
gan to wonder if perhaps justice was not 
finally coming to pass. And then fear 
came to me. Perhaps justice would pass 
me by, would destroy all the Nazis 
before I could accomplish my own act 
of revenge. . . . 

My chance came in 1944. Our troops 
on the Russian front were being bled 
white. And in the west, everyone knew 
that the invasion of Europe by the Brit- 
ish and Americans was coming at any 
moment 

To show his faith in the eternity of 
the Thin) Reich. Hitler decreed a spe- 
cial program of "breeding." The most 
perfect specimens of German woman- 
hood, women of proven loyalty to Hit- 
ler, would be mated to members of his 
personal guard. The resulting issue 
would be consecrated to the service of 
Nazism — personally adopted by the 
Fuehrer as his children and wards. 

Somehow, perhaps because of my 
award as Heroine of the Third Reich. I 
was one of the women chosen for this 
infamous event. 

I went to the camp for only one rea- 
son-/ had to. It would have meant 
death— or at best a concentration camp 



to have refused. But once there, the 
idea for my revenge against the Nails 
began to take shape. For I discovered 
thai a contest would be held to mate the 
women— in order of desirability— with 
the most important young and power- 
ful members of Hitlers personal clique 
I knew that if 1 could be mated high 
enough to warrant Hitler's attention, 
the monster 1 was certain to produce 
would cause a scandal that would shake 
the myth of Aryanism and with It, Hit- 
ler and the Nazis them selves I 

The two hest known "personalities" 
present were Kurt Schloss and Vogt 
Huebner. both of whom had saved 
Hitler'* life during his tours of the Rus- 
sian Front. At first, 1 was successful. In 
the contest, I won the right to bear the 
child of Sohloss. 

Then, my carefully thought-out plan 
threatened to collapse. On the OtD of 

tine, the Americans came ashore in 
ranee. Hitler called a council of ad- 
visors, and Schloss was hastily sum- 
moned to attend hi* master. 

Everyone is aware of how, at that 
meeting during which the famous bomb 
plot to murder the Fuehrer came to 
light, Schloss was once again the means, 
although not by intent, of saving Hit 
ler'i life. 

But meanwhile, I was left alone. The 
lots had already been cast and, there 
was no one left for me. And while, to 
soften my disappointment, the Gamp 
Commandant offered to send me to a 
nearby SS camp. I knew that wouldn't 
be the same. Those men were oruV 
minor officers. Here, they were the top 



I decided that my "lover" would have 
to be Huebner To gain the right to 
him, I would have to dispose of the 
honey- blonde he had won, a vicious 
Aryan Amazon called Greta. 1 decided 
to murder her. 

I set my target date for the following 
Saturday night, the time set for the 
"nuptials." I knew that everyone would 
be drunk and busy celebrating, so no 
one would pay any atrtentkm to me. If 
I could act quickly enough. Huebner 
would arrive at his rendezvous to find 
his mistress dead! 

■ UNDER COVER or DAJLKNES, with the 

revelry mounting behind me, I made 
my way silently to Greta's love nest It 
was some distance from the main camp. 
Outside the door. I silently placed a 
cigarette bolder 1 had stolen from a 
drunken SS officer. Then I slipped 
through the door, and into the lamp- 
light. 

Greta was strutting around tn silk 
stockings and garish garters. Even 
from the doorway, I could smell ber 
heavy perfume. She stopped abruptly 
when she saw me, surprised. Then ber 
lips curled in contempt 

"Come to wish me luck, Maria?" she 



"You U need it," I shouted. Then I 
sank my fist into her belly. She Rasped 
and went down to the Boor. I stooped 
over her and raised my fist, but Greta 
hadn't been hurt as much as she had 
pretended. She grabbed my ankle and 
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threw me. 

When I hit the flour, the crawled on 
lop of me, clutching my hair and beat- 
ing my head against the bed frame. She 
■creamed curaes, but with the noise 
from the camp party she couldn't pos- 
sibly have been heard. I twisted one of 
her hands from my hair and bent it be- 
hind her. She arched back, raising her 
body from mine, and I tried to bite 
her. She Sipped away once more and 
jerked her knee cruelly upward. 

After that we fought silently, sav- 
agely, our bodies locked together, 
slithering from our sweat -filmed flesh 
Greta, a rabid Nazi, knew it was a fight 
to the death. She was in the women't 
auxiliary of the SS. and her idea of 
dedication was to wallow in the de- 
bauchery of a stud camp. 

Our slippery bodies made holds dif- 
ficult. She got her bared teeth within 
an inch of my throat, and was about to 
sink them into me when 1 brought both 
knee* up into her abdomen and thrust 
her away. We both lay on the floor, 
gasping lor breath. 

With a sudden surge of strength. I 
reached over and grabbed one of her 
legs. Before she could pull away, I 
peeled the stocking from her limb and 
got to my knees. 

Greta lay on the floor, her knees 
drawn back almost to her chest, her 
heels ready to drive at me if I ventured 
nearer to her. I rose to my feet. Her 
eye* were glowing coals of lutred. 

Then she let out a piercing scream! 

I couldn't risk another yell like that. 
Starling toward her, t abruptly checked 
myself. Her heels shot out like twin 
snakes before she realized I had tricked 
her I When she was fully extended an 
the floor, I grabbed one of her feet and 
twisted it with all my might She rolled 
with the twist to save her ankle from 
breaking, then flipped over like a fish, 
face down on the Boor. I tat on her. 

Before she could move, 1 tied both 
of her arms behind her with the stock- 
ing She writhed and kicked, but I re- 
versed my seat on her rump and nulled 
the silk stocking off her other leg. Mov- 
ing my body down her legs. 1 held her 
with my weight and tied her ankles to- 
gether. 

As I rose, Greta took a deep breath 
to let loose another scream. I put my 
foot on her head and ground her face 
into the rough plank floor. She lobbed 
at the damage 1 was doing to her beau- 
tiful nose, hut there were no more 
screams . , . 

Beside the bed stood a wooden night 
table. On the table lay a platter of 
cheese, a knife, and two Dottles of 
vodka 

My eyes settled on the knife and I 
steeled myself for the next step— my 
crowning vengeance against the Nazis. 
I stooped and clutched a handful of 
Greta's golden hair. Raising her head 
from the floor, 1 slit her throat from ear 
to ear. 

Blood gushed forth— Nazi blood this 
time. It was the first Nazi blood I had 
ever seen. 

Greta died iniUiitly I wiped the 
handle of the kmfe ou a blanket, and 
threw the bloody blade on the floor. 



■ twin i went outside the door and 
listened. No one seemed to be in the 
area. The distant party was as riotoui 
as before. I picked up the cigarette 
holder I had stolen from the SS officer, 
then, going back inside, 1 mussed up 
the "bridaT bed. I dropped the cig- 
arette holder on the Boor between the 
bed and the wall. 

That." I said, "will take care of 
another Nazi pig." 

I quickly walked toward the revelry 
and waited on the fringe of the party 
till I saw a staggering drunk. 1 led him 
to my cabin, and spent the night en- 
during his filthy games. Even while I 
choked back my revulsion, I heard the 
hue and cry at the "nodal" cabin. Later, 
st eel -he I meted guards with flashlights 
came into my cabin, checked us and 
went mil again. 

The next day. 1 learned that Huebner 
had himself killed the SS officer to 
whoui the damning cigarette holder be- 
longed. Now I had two Nazis to my 
creditl 

Naturally, after that, 1 was named to 
substitute for the dead Greta. Vogt 
Huebner was immensely pleased. After 
all, I was the most desirable girl in the 
camp, and the bully believed himself 
twice -honored, having been given in 
succession, two such lovely women as 
Creta and myself. 

I became pregnant. And this time, I 
was treated as a Queen. Everything was 
done for me. Hitler himself came to visit 
me, and right there, surrounded by the 
highest members of the Party— Himm- 
ler, Coebbels and Bormann— he made 

■ long speech in which he compared me 
to Mother GerTnania. 

"This child you have conceived, Frau 
Mauch." he pronounced, "shall be a 
symbol of the rebirth of Germany! Its 
birth shall mark the beginnings of new 
and greater victories. It shall be living 
proof that Cermany shall rise again, 
from the ashes of these damnable bomb- 
ings, to conquer the universe 1* 

Even as I saluted turn, the smile on 
my face was for the grim joke 1 was 
playing. 

My time came in early March, just 
as Germany was reaching her lowest 
ebb. Hitler, ever superstitious, insisted 
on being present. To him, the birth of 
this baby was a matter of life and 
death. It was almost as if he himself 
were the father of the child. 

The night 1 went into the delivery 
room, I could see the host of medalled 
figures pacing in the hallway, among 
them Vogt Huebner. Knowing what 
was coming made even the trials of 
birth seem pleasant. 

The hubub after the child was bom 
was like nothing 1 had ever experienced 
before. They tell me that Hitler's in- 
furiated curses made the very air ring. 
Vogt was arrested immediately— and an 
SS guard was thrown around my hos- 
pital room. 

We were brought to trial and charg- 
ed with betraying the Heich. Vogt was 
castrated and, later, beheaded. 1 was 
sentenced to the extermination cham- 
bers of a concentration camp. 

That was in April. Only a month 
later, before the sentence of the court 
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could be carried out, the American 
Army captured our prison. I wu free 

My revenge is finished. Today I am 
trying to begin a new life On the ad- 
vice of doctors, 1 have been sterilized 
-there will be no more monsters. The 
Nazis almost destroyed me— certainly 
they destroyed my husband and chil- 
dren. Whatever I did to them in return, 
was only justice- I have no regrets. 

Now I am free, in conscience as well 
as person. This is my story. All I can do 
now— is forget • 

FREE LOVE 
FOR TEENAGERS 

{ CONTINUED FROM PAOt 31) 

it's within reach for the working 
man on the town, but for the unem- 
ployed youngster, it's out of the 
question. When the interest of an 
elder make the price reasonable, 
the women themselves refuse to ad- 
mit him. Cops make things tough 
enough without bringing the charge 
of "corrupting a minor" into the 
picture. 

So the boys do the next best 
thing. Deprived of a relatively safe 
outlet for the proof of their man- 
hood, they resort to the emancipated 
and more sophisticated members 
of their own age group. To put it 
bluntly, they make a play for the 
girl next door. 

The subject, in all its stark reality, 
came up for a deep and detailed 
discussion some months back, in 
a modern equivalent of a young 
matrons' sewing circle. The ladies, 
all residents of one of our more ad- 
vanced western cities, were hardly 
reticent in their choice of language 
or in the descriptive phrases used 
in connection with the youngsters. 

Now it's highly probable that 
other, similarly free women, have 
talked over the same subject in the 
same way; but with these girls there 
was a big difference. It just so hap- 
pened that first, each and every 
one was a member of a long-stand- 
ing wife-swap organization: and 
second, each was the mother of a 
teen-aged son. 

And so, when the idea was sug- 
gested, no one was either shocked 
or repelled by the project. In fact 
it was enthusiastically accepted by 
a unanimous voice vote. 

"Why not," the thought went, 
"do the job ourselves. Each girl 
will take one of the other women's 
boys, and give him a complete 
course in boudoir deportment!" 

The idea was put into practice 
within the week. The women wore 
determined; the husbands were 
amused; the boys were scared and 
nervous. But it worked. Within a 
matter of weeks it was obvious 
that the tutelege was expert. The 
course of study was as complete 
as the uninhibited minds of the 
professorettes could make it, and 
the students responded amazingly 
well. It didn't take long before the 
youngsters were behaving as if they 
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had five years of marriage behind 
them. 

And as success became apparent, 
quietly, by word of mouth, the story 
began to get around among those 
who make it their business to be 
up on all the latest gimmicks in 
the sex field. The idea spread, and 
spread quickly. Other groups took 
it up, tried it and pronounced it 
good. Within sixty days of the time 
it had started, the private sex chool 
idea had spread from city to city 
and state to state. And today, while 
it is by no means known and prac- 
ticed widely across the country, it 
is estimated that there are more 
than a thousand groups, composed 
of thirty or forty thousand indivi- 
duals located primarily in the West; 
though that too is changing. 

How does it actually work? Well 
let's take a typical example. We'll 
follow a youngster who had reached 
the age when his parents realize 
that a "man-to-man" discussion is 
in order. 

That discussion is held, but defin- 
itely. There is no substitute in the 
world for that kind of basic in- 
struction. But it's after that first 
talk that the difference occurs. A 
day or so later, after the boy has 
had an opportunity to think over 
carefully what he has been told, he 
is instructed to go over and visit 
Mrs. Blank's house. Here he will 
have every opportunity to discover 
how things really work. 

Everything is planned to put him 
at his ease. No one is home except 
his hostess. She greets him, ushers 
him inside, talks kindly, asks a few 
polite questions to put him at his 
ease, and then, to cut short his em- 
barrassment, plunges right into the 
matter at hand. A few questions de- 
termine that he has learned the 
basic procedure and so the lesson 
begins. 

But one lesson is hardly a full 
course. Further appointments are 
made, each covering a new type of 
action and behaviour, until the ed- 
ucation is complete. By now, the 
boy has had an opportunity to see 
and try everything. 

Of course, there is full reciproc- 
ity. Mrs. Blank knows that when 
her son's turn comes— if it hasn't 
already-he will be given the same 
complete treatment by her friends 
and neighbors. 

Now. what about results? What 
is the effect of this type of educa- 
tion on the community in general? 
And how do these boys rate com- 
pared to others in the same cities 
and towns? 

The answer to all of these points 
is— excellent. Among such group- 
taught boys there is sixty-four per- 
cent less juvenile delinquency than 
others of the same income and ed- 
ucation level. Less than one tenth 
of them are involved in illegal sex 
escapades, and less than eight per- 
cent as many have been named or 
indicted in paternity actions. It 
would seem that having had their 



curiosity satisfied, they arc less 
likely to experiment promiscuously; 
and where they do, they have learn- 
ed far more about taking care of 
themselves than others of the same 
age group. 

Naturally, the statistics have not 
been gathered over a long enough 
period or on a wide enough scale 
to be completely conclusive, but 
certainly the figures that are avail- 
able show a probability ratio over- 
whelmingly in favor of their ac- 
curacy. 

The boys have reacted marvel- 
lously well to their experience. All 
of them show an ease and relaxation 
towards sex that is remarkable for 
their age group. None shows that 
snickering, leering attitude normal- 
ly associated with teen-agers. 
THIS IS NOT to say that there 
* are not critics of the program. 
And those critics have been able 
to put forth some powerful argu- 
ments. First, they say that this 
method of sex instruction places far 
too much emphasis on sex as a nec- 
essary part of a young man's ex- 
perience. It is too early for this as- 
pect of life to assume major import- 
ance. It's not healthy, especially 
as there is not the remotest pos- 
sibility of these young men enjoy- 
ing a normal, continuous sex life 
for many, many years. 

Second, it encourages youngsters 
to associate sex with women much 
older than themselves, destroying 
the normal desire to seek girls their 
own age for companionship. 

Third, it puts an exaggerated 
emphasis on sex at an age when 
boys should be concentrating on the 
more social side of human relation- 
ships. It leads them to assume that 
sex is an ordinary, everyday oc- 
curence. By not finding sex release 
with girls in their own groups their 
abdity to enter the society of their 
own levels is impaired. 

They expect more than they can 
get; they assume their wants to be 
their rights, when in fact, at their 
age, it is no such thing. 

And fourth, there are those who, 
despite their emancipated outlook 
on sexual relationships, feel that 
to bring teen-agers into an adult 
sex relationship is downright im- 
moral. It's one thing for folks who 
know what they're doing, they 
claim, but it's something entirely 
different to recruit those not old 
enough to have any real judgment 
of their own. These dissenters have 
stated that perhaps the adults them- 
selves are seeking new thrills, and 
dismiss as hypocrisy the claim of 
service to the younger generation. 

These are not poor, weak argu- 
ments that can be brushed aside 
lightly, or at least they shouldn't 
be. Yet to date, they have not been 
answered, Certainly there Ij a 
point lo the charge of corrupting 
the young. 

The principal points brought In 
favor of the procedure are as fol- 
lows. First, it's the parents' business 
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how the children are to be instruct- 
ed. And these parents fee) that ac- 
tive sex instruction is all to the 
good. 

Second, it's stated that young- 
sters throughout the history of the 
world, have learned about sex and 
enjoyed it from the age of their 
physical capability. It's only re- 
cently that civilization and econom- 
ic necessity have rolled the age of 
maturity back from the teens to 
the twenties. This puts an undue 
pressure on youngsters that makes 
for psychological disturbance. It's 
the duty of parents to ease these 
pressures. 

Third, they point to the very fig- 
ures quoted above. The children are 
healthier, happier and far better 
adjusted for the experience. The 
figures prove it, so why make all 
the fuss? 

Naturally, no reporter, unschool- 
ed in the details and technicalities 
of medicine or psychology, can rea- 
sonably take sides. Alt we can do is 
report the facts. 

The boys themselves, of course, 
think the courses of instruction are 
"great." They wouldn't change them 
for anything. All claim to have 
learned a lot during the lessons, 
far more than any books or discus- 
sions could ever nave gotten across 
to them. They feel that every fellow 
should have the same chance they 
had. 

Nine out of every ten women in- 
volved think that the entire ex- 
periment has been well worth 
while. Admittedly, they get kicks 
themselves, but they claim that's 
just a side benefit. All insist it's 
the boys they are thinking about, 
not themselves. 

The fathers tend to agree with 
their wives. "It's good for the kids," 
is the typical reply, "and it's not 
hurting anybody. I'd a lot rather a 
boy was getting lessons from some 
older woman than fooling around 
with my daughter." 

To date, there has been a remark- 
able reticence about the entire busi- 
ness as far as the general public 
is concerned. Those involved have 
managed to carry on their activities 
without the slightest rumor reach- 
ing anyone outside their own 
groups. To the rest of the commun- 
ity, there is no indication of any- 
thing other than the most ordinary 
social activity, the regular visiting 
among friends and neighbors. 

It is only among the members of 



lines 1 ' of our bodies. They are soft, 
elastic tubes whose walls are made 
up of three layers. The inner lining 
is thin and smooth, normally a per- 
fectly clear channel for the life- 
giving blood that flows freely from 
the heart to all the tissues and or- 
gans of the body 

But a number of significant and 
striking changes take place when 
atherosclerosis strikes. Fatty sub- 



sex clubs and swapping organlza- 
tons that most of the details are 
known and it is through these chan- 
nels that the sex training plan has 
been spreading. 

Sooner or later, as the circle 
widens, as more and more people 
become involved, this veil of se- 
crecy is bound to be lifted here and 
there There will be some scandals. 
That is inevitable. 

And it is only then, when the en- 
tire matter become public knowl- 
edge, that opinion will form. 

It won't be a matter of words or 
public utterances. It won't be any- 
thing said or even discussed. The 
opinion will make itself known by 
actions, how Lhe people react and 
how they behave. 

For example, the wife swap scan- 
dals of the forties aroused universal 
condemnation, yet today, nearly 
twenty years later, that same way 
of life has been adopted by more 
millions than anyone would have 
believed possible. That may well 
be the result here. Though right 
now no one would dare predict it. 

Today, the experiment is still 
in the growing stages. The per- 
centage of the population partici- 
pating is so small as to be almost 
negligahle. But where the practice 
has been established it is growing. 
Where it has been tried, it is con- 
tinuing. Even those whose boys 
have already been trained show no 
signs of wanting to drop out. They 
continue to be available to the boys 
of others in their groups. 

As one psychologist, to whom 
the entire story was explained, ana- 
lyzed it, "When it comes to sex, 
there really isn't any law, any mor- 
ality, any workable method of con- 
trol. All the laws we have written 
on the books can only restrain, and 
temporarily at that. They don't 
change anyone. They don't stop the 
things they're meant to stop. We 
haven't wiped out perversion, pros- 
titution or even crimes of violence 
All we can do is put away those 
who do real and lasting harm. The 
rest can only be advised. And in 
the long run. the only advice they 
take, is their own. It may be a sad 
commentary on the human race— but 
looking at it another way, it's this 
same, powerful drive that's per- 
mitted the human race to survive." 

That's not a conclusion, of course. 
But it may help to explain some of 
lhe things that people do— even if we 
don't agree with them. • 



stances, the greater part of which is 
cholesterol, deposit themselves be- 
tween the middle and inner layers 
of the artery wall, just like rust in 
water pipes. The arteries then hard- 
en and bulge into the channel, nar- 
rowing the passage and interfering 
with the free Row of blood to the 
tissues. Worst of all. the rough inner 
surface of the channel wall causes 
the blood corpuscles to become 
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caufht and form clots that clog the 
coronary arteries, stopping the flow 
of blood to part of the heart and 
precipitating an attack. 

Next, the brain arteriea may be- 
come Involved, causing stroke* or 
apoplexy. And, finally, atherosclero- 
als may affect the blood vessels of 
the kidney a, the legs, the eyes, or 
almost any organ of the body to en- 
danger the life and health of the 
patient. 

The eecond item of evidence came 
with the observation that alhero- 
aclerosii could be produced experi- 
mentally in the laboratory by feed- 
ing animal* with cholesterol. In a 
rabbit, cholesterol, or cholesterol- 
rich foods such as milk, eggs, butter 
and cream, for a period of weeks, 
duplicated conditions similar to 
those of atherosclerosis patients 
The same experiments worked with 
chickens, hamsters and guinea pigs, 
In alt cases, when the high choles- 
terol diet was discontinued in the 
laboratory animals, the diseased ar- 
teries tended to become normal. 



Tut dikovsiy or cholesterol with- 
in the artery wall led to other 
research, all of which s eemed to 
incriminate this chemical more and 
more. It waa found that blood sam- 
ples from coronary patients showed 
an abnormally nigh content of 
cholesterol The same was true in 
the case of experimental animals. 

So it would seem to be essential 
to keep this cholesterol content at 
completely normal levels. But how? 
Is it strictly a matter of diet, or can 
it be that there la some other factor, 
some cholesterol -holding factor in 
the body that causes one person to 
retain this harmful substance while 
another is able to flush it away? 

Frankly, the medical profession is 
not completely positive about this, 
though they do lean in the diet 
direction. While they warn, as good 
doctors should, that it will take 
years before any results can be 
considered to be acientiflcally 
proven, they also state quite plainly 
that the connection between fatty 
diets and hardening of the arteries 
is too close to be purely coincidence 
While hedging on a definite "yes" 
answer to the question, they cate- 
gorically refuse even to consider the 
word "no." ending up with a hollow, 
dire-sounding "maybe " 

Where does this leave the man 
who is 35 or 4.0 years of age? The 
right answer is of life- and -death 
importance to him. In these crucial 
years he needs to know whether giv- 
ing up much of the fata in hu diet 
is a futile or life-saving action 

Wc know thai some 41 percent of 
all calories consumed by the average 
American is fat (experts agree that 
20 percent is ample for any man's 
diet), about four times as much as 
that consumed by the Bantus of 
Africa, the Eskimos, Japanese. 
Italians and Creeks, among whom 
the coronary disease rates are low. 
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Furthermore, the per capiu /at 
consumption In the United State* 
has been steadily on the increase. 
Today, it is W percent higher than 
40 years ago. If our standard of liv- 
ing keeps rising, and our present- 
day dietary tendencies continue un- 
changed, we can expect in the words 
of Dr. J. Morris, of England, "Mors 
coronary disease in the future and 
not lets." 

Doctors, like Dt. Norman Jolliffe. 
director of the New York City De- 
partment of Health's Bureau of 
Nutrition, and associate professor at 
Columbia University, say it is good 
to cut down on fat in the diet. "No 
prudent person,'" ha says, "who has 
had, or wishes to avoid coronary 
heart disease, should eat a high-fat 
diet of the type consumed by most 
Americans " 

Doctors ail over the world agree 
that if you're a man over 30, you've 
got a 50- SO chance of being knocked 
off by a heart attack, unless you stop 
eaUng like a glutton and start eating 
like an Italian or Japanese. A aim- 
pie diet change from animal fats to 
Ash and vegetable oils could save at 
least 50,000 parsons a year from 
such attacks Of course, they main- 
j tain, the culprits are the fatty com- 
pounds containing cholesterol. 
This position seems to be 
■ strengthened by the work of s team 
. of scientists in South Africa under 
I Dr. Bronte-Stewart. They reported 
that tt is the kind of fat you eat. 
j rather than the amount, that deter- 
mines whether or not you have a 
lot of cholesterol . 

According to these researchers, 
the animal fats (or "hard" fats as 
they are known), such as beef drip- 
pings, butter, eggs and beef, are the 
type that put more cholesterol into 
the blood. When vegetable fata, such 
as olive oil, sunflower-seed oil and 
ground nut oil are used, the blood 
cholesterol does not increase. 

These findings do not mean that a 
person cannot eat "hard" fata It is 
the balance between the- hard fats 
and the non-hard fats thst is im- 
portant Whether these findings will 
stand the teat of further research 
remains to be seen. 

The trouble is that most people 
underestimate the amount of fat 
they use, and few Americans would 
be ready to believe that they con- 
sume approximately 19 tablespoons 
of it la their daily diet (as against 
an average of only 2 tablespoons for 
the Japanese). This is due to the 
fact that a good share of it is in- 
visible, which means that it cannot 
be detected readily with the naked 
eye Eggs, milk, nuts, pastry and 
olives are examples, and even the 
leanest meats and Ash contain an 
appreciable amount of the invisible 
fats and oils. The visible fats, on the 
other hand, can be recognized at a 
glance, including as they do butter, 
oleomargarine, cream, peanut but- 
ter, olive oil, rich salad dressings, 
shortening and the fat that can be 
trimmed from meat and fowl 



The prevalence of obesity u an- 
other indication of the high-fat u»- 
age in the United States today 
Overweight and the high-fat diet go 
hand in hand There are now some 
30,000,000 Americans who are sig- 
nificantly heavier than they should 
be, and our entire population Is esti- 
mated to be 1 1 percent heavier than 
normal. The fat people are vulner- 
able to a long list of serious condi- 
tions, including heart disease, and 
their mortality ratio is 50 percent 
higher than normal. Here, a reduc- 
tion, in fat intake might conceivably 
be expected to benefit not only our 
arteries, but also our general health. 

So. again, we pose the question: 
"What are we to do?" 

A out low ik pat will diminish 
" the blood cholesterol content of 
the blood, but the question of giv- 
ing up fatty foods must be decided 
on an individual basis, not by you, 
but by your doctor If you have not 
had a heart attack, he may suggest 
a test of the serum cholesterol level 
of your blood to determine whether 
there is a predisposition toward 
atherosclerosis. If there is a tend- 
ency toward abnormal amounts of 
cholesterol in your blood, you may 
have to cut down fat to avoid heart 
attacks or strokes later on in life 
Coronary patients will be advised by 
their doctors to omit as much as pos- 
sible of egg yolk, butter fat and all 
other cholesterol foods from their 
diets. Patients maintained on a total 
low-fat diet have shown a definite 
Improvement in their blood choles- 
terol levels Most important of all. 
many of them to date also have 
shown fewer recurrent attacks of 
coronary thrombosis. If you are per* 
fectly healthy but overweight, your 
doctor may suggest your cutting 
down calorie intake, including fats 

In any case, don't try to control 
your fat intake rigidly without con- 
sulting your doctor. Cutting fat 
often means cutting protein, and a 
severe low-fat diet usually requires 
a vitamin supplement 

One other consideration: An in- 
tensive search is going on today for 
something other than diet, perhaps 
a drug or a chemical, capable of 
lowering the blood cholesterol Sev- 
eral substances have been tried, but 
not enough to warrant a»tiy i1tj 
chemical use. In fact. Dr. Frederick 
J. Stare, chairman of the depart- 
ment of nutrition at Harvard Uni- 
versity's School of Public Health, 
maintains there is none as yet which 
is In any way effective on a practical 
basis in lowering cholesterol. 

It Is difficult to think of a story 
more baffling and more fascinating 
than that of atherosclerosis. This 
devastating disease is far from con- 
quered, but enough light has been 
shed on it in recant years to bring 
forth hope and promise. There 
seems to be enough reason to believe 
that before too long medical science 
will solve the riddle and banish it 
forever from our shores • 
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•aid, "I suppose we should. But I 
don't like ibis place. It's not ... nTi 
Just not natural, that's all." 

She wai right I could feel It my- 
self. There was something eerie and 
ominous about the clearing. It was 
too dean, too dear, too empty. It 
was almost as if a party of devil's 
assistants had been detailed to care 
for it. Oh. there was firewood 
■round, all right Just beyond the 



We didn't get far. For, leas than five 
seconds later, the ground gave way 
beneath us, and we were falling into 



evil, coupled with a sickly-sweet 
smell of decay that pervaded the en- 
tire area, made our skins crawL 

"Dammit!" 1 swore. "We've got to 
get bold of ourselves We can't give 
In to imagination. Come on. You 
set up camp. I'm going to get some 

"I'm coming with you," Edit avid 
immediately. "I Just don't like this 

"Don't be a baby, Idle," I told 
bar. "It's going to be dark soon 
There's too much work to be done 
for you to waste time following me 
around like a aick puppy." 

"I don't care," she answered And 
I noticed f or the first time that fear 
was blanching bar face. *Tm scared. 
I don't want to be alone. You can 
call me all the names you want, but 
Pro coming with you." 

1 shrugged "OK. Anything you 
want. But let's get a move on. The 
light'a failing already. We must get 
that fire going before It gets com- 
pletely dark. 1 ' 

We walked toward the far edge 
of the clearing, where the wood 
seemed to be thickest. I picked up a 
few branches and started piling 
them In my arms, when suddenly 



I TVWMu) to look at her, and a flood 
* of utter horror surged through 
me. For there, under the wood, ex- 
posed by the pieces I had just picked 
Up, lay a gleaming white skeleton 
It was obviously human. And Just 
as obviously, it had been carefully 
covered by other human beings. No 
animal would have hidden a corpse 
that way. 

I kicked gingerly at another pile 
of wood. As the rotting pieces fell 
away, another skeleton same into 
view. 

I waa shivering now, too. I 
clutched at Edie's hand, niiiaailng 
hard to reassure bar. We had to 
get away. Even if it meant running 
down the jungle trail in the black, 
threatening night, I still knew we 
couldn't stay here, in the midst of 
this crude g r a vey ar d. 

We began backing slowly away 
from the carefully -covered corpses, 
our skins tingling with terror. We 
took one step and than two. And 



But finally, I hit bottom with a 
bone-Jarring crash. The 'breath waa 
knocked out of me. Then pain ex- 
ploded in my knee. Red and white 
flashes shot through my brain. I 
tried to scream. But do thing would 
come. A wave of »*»~*"t+ii passed 
my viakm. I couldn't see, hear 
or think. There was only pain and 
the aU -encamps** ins. blackness. And 
then there was nothing. 

I don't know how long I was out 
It was night when I opened my eyes 
again. There was a little light drift - 
inf down into the darkness from the 



edge of the 



i shone Just above the 
pit. And then the pain 



slicing up my ♦Mgh, ll 
a hundred branding irons. 

And then I felt it Something cold 
and slimy was moving on my cheat 
I put out my hand to touch it and 
instantly recoiled from the cold, 
clammy length that was sliding 

gnaw as/ We bad fallen Into a 
snake pit 

Fear prodded my brain I lay still, 
hardly daring to breathe. I waa ter- 
rified mat the scaly monster might 
know that I waa still alive. For. 
■aaalhua I felt thai tf it thought I 
was dead, it wouldn't attack. 
I heard a long-drawn-out hiss 
And 



my eyes slowly and stared as hard 
aa I could, straight ahead, not dar- 
ing to move my bead. Slowly, I 
began to make them out. Slithering, 
shadowy shapes, ware wriggling 
along the side of the pit, weaving 
and swaying on the ground, raising 
and wwering their evil, reptile 
heads, shooting out their tongssaa— 
and hissing, constantly hitting 

One of them, coiled right below 
the lip of the pit, stood straight up, 
the moonlight playing along his 
slimy back. He looked almost exact- 
ly like the picture of a coral snake 
I had seen in a book at home— only 
larger, ever so much larger. Even 
with only a part of him showing 
above bis coils, I'd guess he waa 
lifting a good four feet into the air. 
And his open mouth showed two 
long, curving fangs. His body was 
as thick as the calf of my leg. And 
his eyes! Even in the half -dar knees, 
they £ learned a fiery, bloodshot red. 

My skin crawled as I peered 
further out around me. O listening 
reptiles were everywhere - beside 
me, around me, and, I thought, per- 
haps underneath ma, too. 

I risked turning my head, moving 
a fraction of an inch at a time. My 
eyes were getting used to the black- 
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oca, and I found that even the 
slight moonlight was enough to let 
me tee far more than I would have 
believed possible. 



A boot thus mi *wat from me 
-perhaps a quarter of the dis- 
tance across the floor of the pit-I 
saw a black, huddled mass. Edie! 
My God! The horror had almost 
driven her from my mind. She was 
lying motionless. I couldn't tell 
whether she was dead or alive. 

A scary monster moved against 
my neck. Freeze! Quit breathing 1 
Wait! Hope! Pray! 

It brushed along. Its entire length 
rasping over my skin, and then 
passed on. I sighed, and slowly drew 
in a deep lungful of air. 

My chest felt light. I gambled a 
quick look. The snake that had been 
lying there had crawled off. For 
the time being, anyway, I was free. 

And then I noticed that it was 
getting darker. The moon had passed 
completely across the small mouth 
of the pit and was rapidly disap- 
pearing. It was almost like a signal. 
I could hear the vile reptiles mov- 
ing. It was as if there were a com- 
plete army of them. There must 
have been three or four that touch- 
ed my throbbing leg at the same 
time— and I sucked in my breath 
from the pain. But I managed to 
suppress the scream that was trem- 
bling in my throat. I HAD TO KEEP 
STILL! 

Long, sinuous bellies slithered 
over my body. One passed right 
across my mouth. I could smell the 
foul, stinking combination of slimy 
rot and dung-Oiled mud as it wrig- 
gled across my lips. 

Suddenly, they were gone. I don't 
know how I knew it. but my senses 
seemed to be screaming it. That is, 
all were gone but about half a 
dozen. These spread out, moving up 
the steep sides of the pit to within 
about a foot of the top. There, they 
took up positions, like sentries, 
weaving back and forth, watching 
. . . and waiting. 

But they weren't looking down- 
ward. I took a chance and slowly 
sat up, running one hand over my 
tortured leg. It was swollen and 
terribly painful, but I didn't feel any 
caked blood. The skin, at least, 
was unbroken. 

There were some sticks nearby. 
Taking off my belt, I made some 
spluils and wound them tightly, 
until I thought I'd faint again from 
the awful pain. But I gritted my 
teeth and held on, end when I had 
Ued the belt and let go, my leg felt 
a little better. And now at least I 
could move. 

Gasping with pain, I dragged my- 
self over to Edie. She was lying 
there, still as death. I could see 
blood matted against her hair, and 
there was a small trickle oozing 
from her mouth. My heart filled 



with dread as I put my ear to her 
chest. Then 1 sighed with relief. 
Thank God! She was still alive. 

I must have pushed and shoved 
for ten or fifteen minutes, before I 
was able lo get my arms under l>er 
huddled form. It's funny, but a man 
normally doesn't realize how much 
he depends on his legs and hips for 
leverage. 

It was slow work, dragging her, 
inch by inch, across the bottom of 
the pit and up one of the steep 
slopes. Even if I could have, 1 
wouldn't have hurried. For I was 
terrified that the serpentine sen- 
tinels would hear me and turn to 
attack us. 

We were about five feet from the 
lip, now, and I knew I couldn't gc 
any further. I had to get between 
the snakes, and there didn't seem to 
be the slightest chance. Coiled there, 
weaving in the night air, each about 
two feet from its supporting reptile 
guard, they left little hope of getting 
through undetected. 

Uy hand slipped and I clawed 
madly for a hold, as Edie's dead 
weight threatened to drag me down 
again. 

The noise must have attracted the 
reptiles, because the two nearest me, 
stopped their weaving, turned and 
looked downward. In a few seconds 
their ophidian eyes would spot us. 

But fortunately, I found a foot- 
hold in the aide of the pit to prevent 
my downward plunge. My hand 
touched a stone. It wasn't large, not 
even a full fist. But I grabbed rt 
and threw it. It landed about two or 
three feet below the sinuous sen- 
tries on the other side of the pit. 

It was as if a bomb had exploded. 
The slimy creatures were off in a 
flash, whizzing toward the sudden 
sound. For a moment, escape lay 
before me. 

I forgot about the pain in my leg. 
I don't think I even felt it. The need 
for survival overpowered every- 
thing else. From somewhere deep 
inside, I found new strength, and 
I tugged my way up the last few 
feet Grasping the gorse-covered 
ground outside the pit, I heaved my- 
self upward, and then we were but 
and I was crawling toward the 
center of the clearing as fast as I 
could. 

I don't know why the snakes 
didn't follow us. They could have 
had us for sure, if they had. For as 
■oon as I reached the comparative 
safety of solid ground. I collapsed 
from exhaustion. 

When I came to, the sun was shin- 
ing brightly. Then I heard voices, 
and as my vision cleared, I saw ■ 
group of brown but friendly faces 
crowded around me. 

"He live*," the guttural voice 
said. "You mister, you all right?" 

I groaned. 

"He lives. They both live. Come. 
You relax. You sleep if you want 
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We take to village " 

I sighed and tried to give thanks, 
but no word* came. Then darkness 
shrouded me again. 

■ spent measly six weeks in the 
1 native village, until my leg knit 
up again. Edie healed a lot quicker. 
Her concussion was only alight, and 
rest, quiet and lack of fear did won- 
ders for her morale. 

The clearing that we had stum- 
bled into was a native cemetery. The 
natives, who refuse to keep a dead 
body anywhere in the vicinity of 
their village, carry their dying 
tribesmen to the clearing. There, 
they wait, saying prayers arid chant- 
ing sohgs to the snake gods of their 
people. When death finally comes, 
the body is tossed into the snake 
pit, a sacrifice and gift to the snake 
god. 

Later, the Medicine Man, daubed 
in some secret concoction, walks 
down to retrieve the skeleton. Some- 
how, covered with his preparation, 
the snakes don't touch him. Later, 
the grisly remains are covered with 
fresh-cut boughs and left, unburied. 

The only way I can explain the 



fact that the snakes did not attack 
us, is to assume that they knew we 
were not yet dead. Either the 
warmth of our skins or the beating 
of our hearts and pulsing of our 
bloodstreams caused them to wait. 
To them, apparently, it was only a 
matter of time until we would be 
dead— and ripe for eating. Luck and 
circumstances had forced us into 
exactly the correct attitude and pos- 
tures for survival. Undoubtedly, 
had we stirred or moved rapidly, 
they would have attacked. But lying 
there, seemingly near death, served 
to keep them patient. 

The natives took us back to the 
seacoast. There, 1 had to go to the 
hospital again 

Edie and I are back in Missouri 
now. We've still got a little wander- 
lust left, but it's limited. No more 
exotic adventure for us. We've had 
enough. From now on, we'll take 
our kicks in Kansas City. There 
mayn't be romance there— but who 
needs it? We're alive— and that's the 
most important thing. Living— just 
plain, ordinary living— is all the 
romance this couple will ever need 
from now on. • 



MASTERS OF HELL (continuid fro* paoc ! 



hopeless anticipation inside the house. 
They beard the nightmare beUs tinkle 
in the streets, and as the sounds re- 
ceded, they knew the reprieve was only 
a temporary one. 

They were alone in the house; father 
and ion had been carried off a week 
ago. As the two women looked at each 
other in terror, the loathsome monatti 
pounded on the heavy doors, 

"Open up— we've come to take care 
of the sick." Coarse laughter and ob- 
scene jests could be heard. A man 
shouted, "Well take care of the well 
too. We've got a special way of doing 
that!" 

There were snickering noises, and 
then they rattled the doorknob and 
made the house vibrate as their heavy 
bodies battered against the doors. 

The wealthy Italian matron and her 
daughter were to suffer a fate whk'h 
had already befallen countless other 
women of the upper class in the plague- 
ridden city. Despite bribery and pay- 
ment of blackmail, both father and son 
had been carried off to the plague 
hospital, and now the Monatti had re- 
turned to finish the job. There would 
be looting, and violence. If resistance 
was offered, there would be rape and 
murder. 

It was the year 1348 and the Creat 
Pestilence was devastating Italian cities 
From there it would be passed on to 
the peoples of Europe, wlierr the suc- 
ceeding years would be the most agon- 
izing in all human history. 

In large Italian cities, as plague 
deaths increased, the officials and coun- 
cils fled, and government fell into the 
hands of the corrupt and criminal With 
hundreds dying daily, and bodies piling 
up in streets and houses, the main prob- 
kern became one of disposing of in- 



fectioa-breeding corpses. Cravediggers 
■nd nurses were urgently needed, and 
so the prisons were thrown open. The 
dregs of the population, thieves, mur- 
derer* and galley slaves took over. In- 
different lo death, they delighted in 
their new profession arid the liberties 
it allowed them. 

■ THXT WERE FED, lodged itid clothed 
for the first time in their lives. Under 
pretence of combating the plague, they 
robbed and blackmailed the men, and 
terrorized and assaulted the women. 
The Monatti, the depraved scum of 



the prisons, enjoyed orgies of debauch- 
ery. The wealthy dared not oppc 
them. Resistance led to closing a not 



as a plague spot Its inhabitants were 
hauled to the pest hospital, where death 
was certain. 

Whatever the Monatti wanted, they 
took. Roaming the city like wild beasts 
with the dread sound of their bells 
spreading panic ahead of them, they 
plundered the homes of the wealthy. 
They carted the men forcibly to the 
plague hospital, and then seized the 
soft, perfumed bodies of the powerless 
wives and daughters. 

Originating in China, the breeding 
ground for the world's great epidemics, 
the Black Death entered the eastern 
countries first. Some thirty millions had 
died in China. The malignant disease 
travelled from country to country by 
the trade routes Cairo lost 10,1)00 
daily. Cyprus' population was almost 
wiped out. and the deaths in India 
were beyond count 

It is said that the disease was trans- 
ported to Italy after the siege of Caffa. 
a port on the Sea of Azon Many lulian 
merchants hnd fled lo the city with 
the bloodthirsty Tartars in pursuit. The 
city was surrounded and placed under 



.it lack At first it appeared hopeless for 
the Italians, but soon a strange epidem- 
ic broke out among the Tartan, so viru- 
lent that men died within a few houn 
of its first symptoms. Because of the 
great number of dead and dying, the 
Tartars almost withdrew. Then they 
thought of an ingenious way to spread 
the disease among their enemies. With 
gigantic catapults, they hurled the 
bodies of their dend over the walls of 
the city The Italians, hoping to prevent 
the contagion from entering their ranks, 
tarried the corpses away and dropped 
them into the sea. but won, they too 
began dying. Only a small group es- 
caped on a ship to Genoa. There, thev 
planted the seeds of the infection which 
poisoned all of Italy. 

Although the modern world has al- 
ways used the term "Black Death," the 
people of the fourteenth century were 
unfamiliar with this phrase and de- 
scribed the disease as "The Hague." 
"Great Pestilence." or "Ureal Mortal- 
ity." The name "Black Death" may 
have come from the many fantastic 
MipeTstttions which were prevalent at 
tlie time The fear- inspired imagination 
of the people pictured the plague as a 
man mounted upori a black none, a 
black man on an enormous ship, or an 
ugly black giant striding through the 
rums of cities, his head reaching above 
the houses. 

Victims of the plague of 1348-49 
suffered inflammation of the throat and 
lungs, violent pains in the chest, hemor- 
rhaging, and large boils and carbun- 
cles. The pestilential odor coming from 
the breath of the ill and bodies of the 
dead made the disease easy to identify 

■ today, medical scienci: has diag- 
nosed the plague as two separate dis- 
eases, one contagious, and the other 
not directly contagious The pneumonic 
plague, involving inflaminatiou of the 
lungs, was the more deadly, and its 
contagion was spread by coughing and 
passing the bacillus into the air. 

The bubonic plague, affecting the 
lymphatic glands, was transmitted from 
rat to man by the bite of the rat-flea 
Curiously rnotigh, the people of the 
fourteenth century had no suspicion 
that the deaths were being caused by 
rats, but instead, especially in England, 
blamed the dogs and slaughtered them 
in large numbers The deaths of these 
friends of man who could have de- 
stroyed thousands of rati only served 
tn spread the plague more quickly In 
addition, unsanitary conditions, extreme 
dirt and squalor, infected water, and 
lack of medical knowledge made the 
contagion inevitable. 

The Bubonic plague deaths were the 
most plamfnl Gland Mb developed in 
all parts of the body, on the arms, neck, 
thighs and sexual organs Accompanied 
by severe fever, the swellings, first the 
size of hazel-nuts, soon grew in size, 
and often were as large as hen's eggs 
lx-fore death The sickness usually last- 
ed three days when it was fatal. If the 
boils hurst and the fever abated, how- 
ever, recovery would be predicted 

Even animals were claimed u vk> 
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tJmi. The story is told of how the rags 
of ■ beggar who had succumbed to the 
plague were thrown into the street. 
Two hogs came by and began to root 
among them, shaking the rags in their 
taws, lo less than an hour both animals 
were dead. 

The contagion was spread in numer- 
ous ways. As people fled from plague 
areas in ships, it was not at all un- 
common for both passengers and crews 
to die on the open seas. Ghost ships 
full of corpses floated around, and when 
taken to port carried the plague germs 
with them. 

Before the people understood that 
the Black Death could be transmitted 
through the belongings of the diseased, 
clothing was often taken from the dead 
bodies. At Genoa, four soldiers brought 
back to their camp a bed covering they 
had discovered in a plague house. They 
slept under ft and were all dead in the 
morning. 

The speed of the contagion is illus- 
trated by the actions of a dying man 
who wished to make a will. He called a 
notary, confessor and witnesses to- 
gether; they all died by the next dap 
and were buried together. 

As the deaths ran into the thousands, 
it was no longer possible to provide 
proper burial. Bodies were just flung 
into large pits, or trenches, and the 
corpses were laid in rows, a Little earth 
on each. 

Often, when the Black Death broke 
out in a bouse, the members of the 
family concealed it, and the bodies 
were buried beneath the floors. Houses 
became contagion spots, with all in- 
habitants dead, ana windows sealed; 
shut up end undetected for long pe- 
riods. 

The constant misery and death 
caused all forms of madness Expect- 
ing to be stricken by the disease, many 
people kept a linen shroud in readiness, 
and sewed themselves into ft as soon 
as they felt the first pangs. Those who 
were in intense pain often became de- 
lirious and were known to wrap them- 
selves in bed clothes and rush to the 
grave to bury themtelvet 



■ attendants hki-ped sufferers to die 
Quickly by suffocating or strangling 
them. During the long epidemics, the 
living grew callous and tired of the 
constant burying, and took the ill, dy- 
ing and dead to the graves at the same 
time so as to avoid the extra trips. The 
sick either died or were buried alive. 

In London, watchmen appointed by 
the city officials found their job to be 
difficult and dangerous. When any 
member of a household caught the 
plague, the house was dosed and all 
inhabitants forbidden to leave. All sorts 
of trickery was used to get past the 
watchman and escape from the plague 
house. On occasion, people broke 
through rear walls, or tunneled under 
the floors. A case is reported oi a family 
earjfa din g gunpowder under the watch- 



man and making their escape while 

Quack physicians grew wealthy ped- 
dling worthless remedies to the panic- 
stricken poor. One notorious quack ad- 
vertised. "He gives advice to the poor 
for nothing." Many people came to see 
him and he examined ihein and gave all 
sorts of vague advice which was of no 
help. However, be informed them that 
he bad a medicine which would be a 
sure preventive for the plague, even if 
they lived in the same house with some- 
body who had it. Everybody wanted 
the medicine, but the price was high. 
When they protested that they couldn't 
afford it, and reminded him of the ad- 
vertbement offering help to the poor 
for nothing, he replied that he gave 
his advice for nothing, but not hit 
medicine! 

Public fear gave way to wild super- 
stitions. There was a common belief 



posed to raise her fa 



seen, red 

scarf fluttering, as a figure stroking 
doors and windows to indicate that the 
plague would strike there. People would 
then shut themselves in the house and 
refuse to go out On other occasions 
the plague virgin was seen as a blue 
flame flashing through the air, and 
hovering about the lips of the sick and 
dead. Even death was personified, 
walking about in human form. A ghast- 
ly apparition was reported ttroQins 
about in a plague area. When acoOrted 
he said he was "death*. . . . 

People believed that one of the surest 
ways to get rid of the plague was to 
pass it on to somebody else. Victim* 
actually breathed in other people'* 
faces in the hope of transferring their 
iUnee*. Panic al the possibility of the 
disease being spread deliberately led 
to public suspicion of plague "srnear- 
ers. Strangers and people whose ac- 
tions created mistrust were often ac- 
cused of smearing doorknobs and han- 
dles with infected substances. C rave- 
were especially suspected, pec- 



ple^believing that they would naturally 
want to prolong the pestilence which 
for them was a profitable time. In Ger- 
many, gravodiggers were rounded up, 
forced to confess, and then executed 
for plague "unesuing." Many innocent 
people were put upon the rack and 
forced to admit their guilt to these fan- 
tastic charges. 

■ in tbttnc. to car even with an 
enemy, or someone he envied, a man 
might accuse him of having the plague 
and bribe the Monatti to break into his 
house and haul him off to the hospital, 
or, as in many cases, find means of 
passing the plague on to him. 

The greatest effect of the plague 
was upon the morals and behavior of 
the people. While some turned to re- 
ligion and prayer, many of them be- 
lieved that the best way to avoid the 
contagion was to lead as debauched 
and dissolute a life i 
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Florence the well-to-do often kept oper. 
house for both friends and ibnfn. 
Sexual restraint wu thrown to the 
winds, and vice and immorality be c am e 
customary The Brethren of the Free 
Mind, an anti-rebaious order, arscour- 
■Red sexual depravity to every form, 
having u than- motto that do one 
CM commit an below bit prdle " 

Aj the plague continued, women, 
some of then in fever delirium, ran 
•round the streets naked. Wealthy peo- 
ple of both tcxet formed email group* 
and withdrew to secluded estate* whan 
sexual reveb would not be disturbed. 

Many stories of amorous iport dur- 
ing the plague are told. One m about 
a VMM prasanl jprl wlw. niufcht H. and 
when Bar aweerhesut heard the newt 
he decided to apend the night with her 
before ft war too late. He returned 
home with a plague boil him**! 
the parents, hearing about the 
tried to rtop the two from «n 
f^t, nagbt They begged a 
friend to allow thern to fetch a 



affair, 

ESS 



to a state of 

replied. "Their bod. have bunt, and 
they an atffl vigorous enough to rpend 
each night together, so there b no dan- 
ger of their crying of the draeaaef" Hu 
n a a g noear turned out to be correct. 
Many r' 



sport of Ver, 
"There u 



the p est il en t * and *ucb 
- m of plague the 
• the ptarur." and 
rj rtwto or* i the 
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people married a* often and fart aa they 
could Couple* who had fnat met 
ireird a few hour* later, and wl 
■o had hurt 
dy to marry 
ipavrvjini 



again aa toon aa they left 



■ Tnx PATtzxr who entered a plague 
nonpftal sufrered every form of sadistic 
and aexuaJ vice. The Uematti and the 
attendants, many of whom ware degen- 
erate criminals, practiced their perver- 
nbn* on the til and dying victims. Even 
rape and violation of female corpse* 
was common. «nd there are reports of 
women to a comatose state who recnv- 
ered oa n a wto ^as n eas to the midst of vio- 
lation, only to dte of terror In Vienna, 
where the only hospital nurses were 
men. more than 300 women were made 
pregnant before the attendants were 
' Had. Women who caught 
a to such fear of the hoe- 




the plague * 
petal and it 



them committed suicide rather thai be j 

ftasfbfy the moat revolting of aD the 
practice* followed during the peatiaanos 
came as a result of the continual peri- 
ods of famine which accompanied the 



. With the fields lytog untitled, j 
and no food to be found to the croc*. 



Actual case* are reported of peasants 
roasting noblemen to the pruasoot of 
their wive* and children, and forcmg 
the wive* to eat the flesh, with murder | 
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and brut*] violation following When 
■ plague victim wu killed and Mien, it 
often proved to be another way of 
ngreading the contagion: those who ate. 

At the height of the plague ■ new 
eleusr lit rama In to Stir the supcrftitimi* 
>u-ii MBtfm filing* pj thr pgpsaxtlfi I 
Appearing first in Germany, group* of 
tall, strung women marched m proces- 
■ion through the ftreeti, and while 
chanting strange songs, removed their 
clothing and beat themselves with rods 
and iharp scourges Theae were the 
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• resentence and a desire to enitatr 
! wfleriop of Christ. They always 
came into town hi long pro cans ions, two 



the peeling of bells, in a long line 
far aa the eye could are. They wore 
md croaees on their hats, cheats and 
baoki. Each one earned a large, scourge, 
■ kind of whip with three tails Later, 
both men and women participated, then- 
fanaticism making them indifferent to 
■I Max 

Upon entering a town they went di- 
rectly to the church, tmging then- dirge- 
tike rune, and entered it. charing all 
done. There they took off their clothe* 
and marfhed arrmrxi the church yard, 
each one scourging hansel/ on both side* 
until the blood ran down to the anldea 

Following a set ritual, each one, after 
auuuigiug. would lie down in a manner 
that indicated bit particular tin or 
crime. If he was a perjurer, he lay on 
one side and stretched out three fingers 
beyond his head; if he wu an adulterer 
he lay on his stomach . and u* he was a 
murderer he lay on bis back. After all 
had been scourged by their leader, they 
war* allowed to rise while the leader 
chanted 

By Mary's honour free from Main 
Anse and do not sin again. 



of the devd. As if by common 
agreement, people began rushing about 
in a frenzied manner, and soon the 
streets were full of dancers, both men 
awl women Many danced hi one place 
for hours, and when they fell to the 
ground exhausted they were trampled 
by others. The behef was that through 
dancsng they could avoid the plague or 
even cure thranaorve. of the plague 

Dancang crowd* traveled from town 
to town collecting food and money from 
the people The wild dances were ex- 
cuse for sexual excesses of all kinds. In 
Cologne, where more than a hundred 
women gathered to dance, it became ev- 
«dent that they ware afl pregnant, and 
that they were trying to conceal It by 
lacfcog up their bodies fa tight clothes 
In the Pa w ni n g orgies many of the wom- 
en were half naked, and while dancing 
aassj afaaassssj sssaaa „ K ) jaagu ImbjM 
the names of strange devus. The danc- 
ing mania spread like a contagion 

A great dancing epidemic broke out 
later in Strasbourg, and many of the 
participants danced themselves to 
death Kflorts to stop them were with- 



in carts to the monastery of St. Vitus 
where they were anally cured. It was at 
that time that the phrase "St. Vitus 
Dance' originated People who wanted 
to wish others ill would say. 'Cod sand 
you St. Virus Dance. - or "St. Vitus 



■ a rxuaaunow or a different sort 
was mdulged to by taw gravediggen 
mm NMaaaas. m\ tasssjfisj , tl 
numbers to dance k> glee and Stag 
Relcom*, plague; weJcoeae^pkg^ 



the church, and many at- 
r made to discourage ft 



the dance of death, is supposed to have 
originated ai Parts k> the fifteenth cen- 
tury when the plague was still raging 

caber, of Scotch ancestry, who Kved hi 
aa ancient Roman tower in Parks, be- 
gan a series of dances in the adjacent 
psnsetary. Maccaber, cadayeroua and 
skeleton like, had a strong effect upon 
the superstitious peasants, and was be- 
lieved to have supernatural powers. He 
began a kind of pantcanhne or eoclasaas 
tatxsl p rorxaaalt M which was called the 
Dana* stocnbnr Led by a figure per 



naked bodies they inflicted deep sla 
and punctures so that the blood 



spikes protrud- grotesque steps among the grave 
Mkd when the In later years the dance was i 
assd grew in popularity. 



h thai they had to be wrenched out. 
Other rituals included, foe both 




For three centuries the world soar 
rooaeed by epidemic* of (he Black 
Death, wtth new oulhorok* oc<orrtng 
•eery tan or twenty lasers. By the 1700s 
the petitionee serines/ to have exhaust- 
ed «sef/ in moat countries, and life 
douJu returned to normal But U prov- 



■d to «d to he onfy en trsterwu. a period of 
any- erst end rncuhetion for the dreed dit 
ister. ease At the end of (he nineteenth otn- 



than the ftogetionti, arose spontaneous- 
ly Thaee were the dancers, or choro- 

e ■ £ the 



fury a broke out again The country 
m fnahe, end the deaths rm into the 
million* With the progress of medical 
science aa our times. £ at hoped that 
the Block Death, as e wideepteod con- 
tagion, her disappeared from the foot 
of the earth « 
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biceps, trip-hammer flits, power-packed logs, and a 
chest that will have you popping tho buttons off 
ytw shirt with pride! (-says MIKE MARVEL, 
;,■•;;„ fj "Builder of Champion Bodies") 
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Know all the truth about people! 

Noiv hidden secrets can be uncovered by 

Graphoanalysis (scientific handwriting analysis) 



Modern psychology shows you the way to use 
Graphoanalysis' to "read between the lines" and 
see people as they really are — with their masks off. 

Learn how to identify clutracter and person- 
ality traits Irom letters, notes, signatures and any 
other handwritten material. 

Graphoanalysis is now being widely used by 
employment agencies and personnel departments 
to get "behind" the foi-nal applications. Clergy- 
men and teachers are finding Graphoanalysis valu- 
able for gaining a deeper insight into people for 
more effective counseling. 

Lawyers and law enforcement officials analyze 
handwritten messages to find out things the mes- 
sages do not say — or intentionally try to conceal. 

Credit departments are now more successful in 
weeding out bad credit risks before trouble starts. 
And when accounts later turn into problems the 
credit manager knows better how to handle the 
people involved after he Btudies the handwriting. 

Personal and individual uses of Graphoanalysis 
are for some people of greatest importance. Newly 
marrieds leam to adjust by understanding each 
other more clearly. Parents find Graphoanalysis 
invaluable in helping them understand and guide 
their children. And many intelligent people, with 
or without problems, Graphoanalyze their own 
handwriting in order to see themselves objectively. 

Maybe you have never heard of Graphoanalysis 
as it is a relatively new psychological technique. So 
it should be explained that Graphoanalysis is not 
occult graphology and has nothing at all to do 
with fortune-telling. It is a rapidly growing scien- 
tific procedure, already proved and teated. 

Its growth during the past few years has been 
spectacular, even exceeding the growth of other 
forms of psychological testing, which have been 
amazing. Graphoanalysis has been written up in 
Newsweek, Business Week, American Manage- 
ment Association's Personnel, Insiders' Newstetter, 



Insurance Salesman. London (England) Telegraph, 
and other highly regarded publications. 

Even the full CBS-TV network gave time to a 
serious explanation of Graphoanalysis, it* scientific 
background and its many uses jo business and the 

professions. 

What does all this mean to you? 

First of all here is your chance to acquire a 
specialized knowledge that will help you personally 
in a hundred different ways. Secondly, you can 
almost certainly use the techniques of Grapho- 
analysis to advance yourself in your present occu- 
pation. 

More and more men and women are becoming 
professional Graphoanalysis. There are great op- 
portunities for you in this area, if you have what it 
takes to be your own boss. Let ua send you free 
information. 

Without any obligation to you wo would like 
to mail you details of Graphoanalysis, how you 
learn it and how you can use it. No salesman 
get in touch with you — we respect your privacy. 

Simply mail the coupon below or send a note 
asking for the free details about Graphoanal 
Information will be mailed to you at once, wil 
charge. 

This could be a turning point in your life . . 
mail your request today. International Grapho* 
anaivsis Society, 325 W. Jackson Blvd., Dept. 
BX-222, Chicago 6, IH 
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FREE DETAILS — MAIL THIS COU 

International ftraphoanalysia SoriMr 
325 W. Jackson Blvd., D*pi. 
Chk-ago S, III. 

. i mat! roe information about Graphoonalysia, 

without any cost or obligation on my part. 
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